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nll TRY; tea it tes eos hindi 
ed on the Aula labour of the Author i in his 


Profeſſuon, has yet occupied a conflant ſhare 


of his attention. To him, therefore, the pre- 


ſent Fu ublication becomes a reality for time 


paſt, and accounts for many hours which 
might have been more unprofitably fpent.--— 

With regard to its ſucceſs, he will not allow 
himſe If to be anxious.----He believes the Pu- 
blic i is, for the moſt part, as much inclined : is 


praiſe as to. cenſure ; and that, in the ap- 
plication of either, it is feldom wrong. Fe, 


therefore, ſimply ſtates, that he has endeavour- 
22 deſerve well. 1f he is unſucceſs , Be 


then truſts, that he has done nb more harm, 


than he who writes his ver ſes on the fand, 
which the waves of” the returning tide will | 


infallibly — 5 away. 


AR GUM E Nx. 


HE Esx, a beautiful ſtream, whoſe waving banks, broken by 
rocks, and adorned with wood, are deſcribed as ſeen reflect - 
ed from its ſurface.— The general beauties of its banks productive 
of early ſpring—as being frequented by birds—as affording ſhelter 
from the heats of ſummer.—Such ſcenes favourable for reflection 
pride an enemy to the enjoyment of the ſcenes of nature—the ad- 
vantages of honeſt fimplicity, as oppoſed to vice and folly—a with. 
—The Author at Edinburgh awakened by Fancy, and invited to N 
attend her to Roſlin, on the banks of the Esx —Deſcription of the 
proſpe& from Libberton on the road to Roſſin.— The ſcenes on the 


Edinburgh -deſcription of Edinburgh formerly the ſeat of Royal- 
ty. Poets in the time of the Scottiſh Kings The abſence of Royal · 
lamented —attoned for by Liberty and Science Apoſtrophe to 
Liberty.— The Author purſues his excurſion to Roſlin —approacheg 


tbe muins— reflects on the tranſitory nature of human grandeur.— 


Thames inferior to thoſe in the Lothians. Various views around 8 


[ vil ] 


The 8 of virtue and wiſdom —Twilght . to ſcenes | 
of grandeur—account of the Author's feelings upon ſeeing the rum 


for the firft time; Walks round Roſſinreflections: Love af 
fylvan ſcenes 
dulgences in the admiration of nature reproved.— Man was forme 
for ſociety.— An invitation to rural pleaſures.— Reflections in the 


Chapel of Roſlite-the melantholy which ariſes from tan, diem 2 


lone and dreary Teenes' favourable to contrary imprefions—e 

an univerſal principle of pleaſure. —Deſcriptibn of ns 
its poet deſcription « of the rocks of Dryden —ſimilarity betweei 
theſe and the works of SaLvator Rosa—Rouxcman—Offian's Hally 
The poems of Offian favourable for the painter—recommendatio! 
to the young artiſt to ſtudy—Moxz—ſubjeAs for the pencil recon. 
mended ' from DalKelth. —Metville-Citle—Maviſbank—Spring 
fietd—and thc ſcenes deſcribed in the Gentle Shepherd.—Scene; 
fach as thoſe on the Esx always frequented by the ingenious 


The prefent ſtate of the river and its vicinity, foretold by an ancient 


Bard. * 7 * 4 


a happy preſage of virtue and genius.—Romantic in. | 
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T; HY _— hanks py Ex! are ever 1 7 
Thy murm'ring wave is ever wand'ring clear. 141 
If ſcatter d trees, or thick ning woods delight, FRE 


872 


tio? If tow”: ring rocks can lift the wond' ring ſight, _ | F Np | 4 5 -Y 
Fra Hung o'er thy water, Esk! theſe beauties. grow, - . $63 _ 
Pa And clear thy ſtreams reflect them as they flow: 


For oft, in glafly pools, the bordering ſcene, nm, 8 
A headlong proſpect! waves unblemiſh'd greep. . DS”. 
As bend the willows by the river's ſide, =: 
There, riſe their ſhadows in th' unruffl'd tide. _—_ 
And there, deſcending nods the downward grove, = 
As mounts the verdure on the banks above. | 


© 


cient | 


Delightful banks where foring i is earlieſt 20 

To bud the thorn, and give the vale its green, 

The crocus ſprings, the primroſe too is found, 

Soon as the daiſy decks the meadow ground. 

Early the flocks their ſportive offspring give 
And carly, here, the unfledg'd warblers live. 


| Henk may the pencil mimic e _ 5 2 
But ah! the pencil wants the moving breeze. © _ * 
In vain the tuneful bard attempts the ſcene, 3 Me : 
His glowing numbers want the varied green, EE 
e . © The 
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! WATER, 


And give their raptures to the vocal ſkies. 


In chearful notes, where mirth and paſſion dwell. 


Where the rich copſe, or deep'ning woods prevail, 


Freſh are the ſhowers the ſummer clouds beſtow : 
Dear is the ſhelter from the ſummer's beam, 
While, funk in W 1 glides the cooling ſtream. 


Fearful to learn the ſecrets of the heart! 


T he IR muſician, hers in Coins outdone, 
Pleas'd with the ſong of birds, forgets his own, 
The larks, upborn on quivering pinions riſe, 


The linnets, ſprightly ſeek the furze, .and tell 


The redbreaſt, now, has left the hapnts of men, 
And, from the hawthorn, joins the warbling wren. 
The goldfinch and the woodlark lend their notes, 
And all the blackbirds ſwell their ſounding throats. 
While, from ſome tow'ring bough, the woods along, 
"Maſt many a pauſe, the thruſh recites his ſong. 


Delightful banks” bi many a 838 array d, 
Of hazel arbours, or of birchen ſhade. 


And ſcent with fragrance every paſſing gale. 
For, fragrant here, the ſummer breezes blow ; 


Through ſcenes like theſe, oft let n me lonely rove, 
And feed the tranſport ſacred to the grove. 
O SoLiTuDE ! beneath thy friendly ſhade, 
A welcome gueſt may I be often made. 
How loſt are they, who from thy haunts depart, 


How bleſt are they, who dare their errors ſcan, 
And wring the boſom to exalt the man! 


ESK WATER. 


ve lordly great! who rule the chequer'd plain, 
Who ſpurn the poor, and ſcorn the ſimple ſwain, 
'Tis not for you returning ſpring is love; 
is not for you that nods the ſummer's grove: 
With autumn's gifts, in vain the board is dreſt, 
Whew ks: tnconquer'd riots in the breaſt. 


In vain the great of titles boaſt and blood, 
Their glorious priv'lege to be greatly good. 
This honour'd claim, if vice or folly ſtain, 
Peace, heavenly virgin, ſooner courts the ſwain, 
Who, far from grandeur, ſmiles tho' theſe deſpiſe ; 
While round him nature bids her beauties riſe : 
For him, the morning buds the dewy roſe ; 
For him, the evening ſinks in ſoft repoſe ; : 
To him, the wint'ry ſtorm is idle rage; 
No frown has winter, and no terror age. 


O! thus, to me, may years, from day to day, 
Steal gently on, till life diffolve away. 
So, ſhall my tongue no peeviſh wiſh impart, 
No rude complainings to diſgrace my heart. 
So, ſhall the paſſing hour be amply bleſt, 
My youth be pleaſure, and my age be reſt. 
So, blameleſs fancy, as I glide along, 
Shall {till delighted aid my artleſs ſong. 


And, where Evina lifts her tow” ring head, 
Has . Fancy often ſought my bed, 
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And call'd, with ſoul-delighting voice, Awake! 
« Soon will the morning glitter on the lake: 


„The early lark now ſhakes his dewy wing; 
„The vocal grove will ſoon begin to ſing; 
I go, in RosLm's rural vale to rove ; | 
« Awake! ariſe! and follow where you love.” 
| f 

Bent for the groves, I reach the riſing ground, 
Where rural LIBBERTON (a) looks far around. 
The ſun, juſt riſing o'er diminiſh'd Max, (6) 
Shoots o'er th' expanſe of ſea his mellow ray. 
ARTHUR'S. high ſummit tips with light, and falls 
Romantic gilding old CRaIMILLAR's (c) walls. 


The neighb'ring copſe, with ſhadow rich embrown'd, 
Far from the eye throws off the diſtant ground. 
The ſhaded mountain ſhades the ſcene below, 


Where light reflected gives a purple glow. 
Renown'd the proſpects on the banks of Trans; 

Form'd to delight with ſweet poetic dreams. 

Pleaſant his riſing lawns, and ſhady trees ; 

Freſh is the ſpring, and tepid is the breeze: 

His is the chearful ſpot ; the ſpreading plain ; 


But not the grandeur of a LorhiAx ſcene. 


Here, landſcapes rich with hill and valley made, 
O'er bolder- outlines wave the deeper ſhade. 


' Rude are the hoary cliffs the mountains ſhow ; 


Dark wave the foliage in the ſhades below ; 
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Deep 
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ESK WATER, 


Deep are the gloomy wilds ; the wes ſhores 
Inceſſant murmur as their river roars ; | 
Splendid the ForTn, (d) and waves an ample tide 
Amidſt her many mountains circling wide; 

No ſhining lake can brighter pomp diſplay, 

As burſts the morning, ſinks the cloſing day. 


Whether, where AxTavR's (e) rugged rocks ariſe, 

You mark the diſtant landſcape Fixx ſupplies ; 

Whether, by COLLINGTON's ( F) enchanting ſtream, 

Of rocks, and trees, and flowers, you love to dream; 

Whether, where CRamonD ( waves Per verdure 
round, 2 

A beauteous contraſt to the diſtant wi | 

Where, o'er the FRirH, the OcuiLL(h ) mountains riſe, | 

And diſtant Lomond doubtful on the ſkies ; 

Whether, to Esk you wander, and agree 

To reſt a while at LIBBERTON with me, 

Tis all delight; variety profuſe; 

'Tis grandeur, varying in a thouſand views. 


Mountains, and ſeas, and groves, and fertile fields, | 
And cloud-approaching ſpires, the proſpect yields. 
For lo! where fortreſs erown'd, in atrial hue, 

Epia, Ci) graceful, fills the diſtant view. 
Romantic tow'ring o'er her lofty hill, 

Large is the maſs her pond'rous buildings fill. 
Ver the huge pile the circling ſmoke aſcends, 
Floats in the air, and in a cloud depends. 

Thro' varying ſhapes the yellow. vapours flow, 
And aid the wildneſs of the range below. 


* — TROL had 200 
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Hail gothic grandeur! "Hd for ages gone, 


, Unhappy Princes ! born to ſhort repoſe, 
_ ”Twixt rebel ſubjects, and inſidious foes. 


Sacred to genius, and immortal lays. 


With gen'rous heart, and with a faithful tongue, 


Superior to his age, firſt, BAR BOUR ( ſung. 
The deeds he told by valiant Bruce atchiey' d; 
The PRINcE exalted, and the land reliev'd. 


Poetic ardour weaves to deck the tale. 

Dreſt in imperial purple, Jamzs (IJ) appears, 
And claims the garland which the poet wears. 
If ſongs of plaintive love, or tales of whim, 
Can win that garland, it belongs to him. _ 
Nor ſhall the Crown that ſparkl'd on his brow, 
A dearer mem'ry on his name beſtow. | 
The gifts of fortune are but tranſient made; 
But fancy's honours green can never fade. 


And arms his WALLACE in his country's cauſe. 
Immortal WaLLact will protect his name, 


Whoſe gen'rous boſom choſe the patriot-theme. 
Duxzax () ſucceeds, and ſlumb'ring genius wakes; Wh; 


Fancy its truth, and wit its humour takes, 


1 " 
on, mj ⅛ ⁵]PP̃7]⁰“ CT ˙ . ²⁰˙mQ ˙²˙²ꝗ A Wo, — I OE ar 


A race of Kincs has fill'd the SCOTTISH throne. 


EKcs doom'd to tread the ever dangerous path, 
1 With feudal diſcord, and fanatic wrath. 


Yet, deſtin'd to bequeath their naines to days 


Hiſtoric truth ſhines radiant through the veil - 


Blind from his birth, next, Hznzy (mn) ſeeks applauſe 


With 


ESK WATER. = 7 


With parts extenſive, it is his to pleaſe, 
Who laughs with nature, and who thinks with caſe. b 
But not unrivall'd his ingenious lays, 

For DoucLas (9) ſings, and claims a laſting praiſe. | 
With him, deſcription'waves the magic wand 

That wafts th' enchanted ſoul from land to land. 
With him, again, do VircirL's beauties charm, _ 
Swell the fond thought, and prompt the patriot-arm. 
Laſt LinDsay () comes, and prieſtly pride arrai gus 
With ſtrong invectives in facetious ſtrains; | 
But vain his humour, zealots are alarm'd, 
And bards are filent when the prieſt is arm'd. 


Ie, 


Sacred to memory be the names of theſe, | 
Who ſought the ſoothing arts, in ruthleſs days. 
Who living vices, living virtues ſcan'd ; 3 
Or trode familiar on iind land. 


No more, Evana, ſhall thy walls repeat 

Tranſports attending upon royal ſtate; | 

No more, thy'Kincs rewarding ſmiles i impart. 

o wiſtful genifls-or laborious art : 

et ſtill ſhall genius, ſtill ſhall art contend, 

Still added honours ſhall thy name defend; | 
Bright o'er thy fields ſhall ceaſeleſs ſun-beams ſhine, . . 
* heaven. born Nen and Liberty are thine. 


aule, 


Long, long, O Liberty! make Britons bleſt ; 
kes; Dear are thy precepts to the patriot- brèaſt. 


Tho 
With 


3 SK WATER. 


Tho troubles riſe, and check thy early, way, 
Bright are the beams that gild thy riſen day. 

For knowledge, honour, art, each boſom burns, 
And, o'er the land, the golden age returns, 
Thus ſhoots the bak, and drains his parent plain, 
But ſheds his leaves to nouriſh earth again. 

_ Enrich'd the foil, hence, other ſhpats prevail, 
Climb o'er the hill, and wind along the dale: 
Wide o'er the ſcene, new woods on woods ariſe, 
And breathe their MIND: on e {kies, 


Hail, lar 3 833 "I hail! 
Theſe days are thine, when all the arts prevail. 
Thine is a Hun, to grace th' hiſtoric page; 

A Kaimes is thine, to chaſten fancy's rage; 
| A Grecory thine, with ſweetneſs to impart 
Th' endearing duties of the gen'rous heart. 
Each art and ſcience thine, enrich'd with names 
Suited to ſongs that ſeek exalted themes. 
But ſwift, from learning's ſlippery fields, I haſte 
To ſcenes, where Nature welcomes eyery gueſt. 
Fond to reſume the ſylvan ſong, 1 . 
To wilds, where, Es, thy murm' ring currents floy, 


Ye breezes, blow, and cool Gate was 
Or rife, ye clouds, and ſhade the burning plains. | 
The ſun beams fervid, while expos'd I ſtray 
Where not a | hawthorn ſhades th unelouded day. 


The weary way at length is happ'ly paſt, 
And RosLIx's () honour'd pile appears at laſt. 


Alas, alas! how tranſient is the fame, 
That truſts the marble to protect his name! 
When walls like theſe, with maſly buttreſs SERGE 
A few ſhort aber level to the ground. 


In vain, tho oyramide like Eever' 8, tao 
The loathſome remnants of the vain and proud. 
True fame no vale, nor vaſt mauſoleum needs, 
But, ſelf-exiſting, lives in virtuous deeds. 

By virtue, wiſdom, ſeek to raiſe thy name; 
The maſſy tomb let ſplendid tyrants claim. 


With ruin'd grandeur pleas'd, my ſteps purſue 
The mould'ring fabric, in each varying view. 
But, as in throngs, where ſport the young and gay, 
| The voice of wiſdom wants its wonted ſway ; 

So, in the ſplendour of the ſunny ſcene, 

Th' informing ruin yields its look ſerene. 
Wiſdom, to pleaſe, to lone retreats muſt lead, 
And ſcenes of n aſk the twilight ſhade. 


Such was the 1 when firſt I look'd around 
On all the wonders of this hallowed ground. 
Fach form of grandeur awful ſtruck my breaſt ; 
The ftrong remembrance will for ever laſt. 
Or theſe rude walls, which ſtorms nor tempeſts ſpare, 
Which ill reſemble what they early were, 
Oer theſe rude walls, a giddy height! I hung, 
Above where howlets rear their neſtled young; 
And heard the hollow whiſp' ring breezes breathe, 
dad, thro' the arch, among the rocks beneath. 
And heard, confin'd within its rugged ſhore, 
So far below, the gurgling water roar, 
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To viſion loſt, my ears reſound with dreid, 
And every object reels around my head. 


r 
— — — l 
' 


Attracted, now, by other ſcenes, I tread 
mh Where winds the river thro' its circling bed. 
So ſmooth along the op'ning vale its tide, 
No dimples rude the ſurface ſmooth divide. 
While o'er the banks, the flocks at paſture go, 
The oxen graze the richer vale below; | 
Her ſhepherd paſſing near, the milk-maid ſees, 
And chants the air ſhe fondly hopes will pleaſe ; 
With equal fondneſs, equal hopes he burns, 
And fweet his pipe a tender air returns. 
The caſtle echoes every rural ſtrain, 
And the clear {ſtream reflects the living ſcene. 


rr 


But rapid rolling with impetuous force, 

Along the hoary wild, the river's eourſe; 
 Guſhing, amidſt impeding rocks, it flows, 

Roars as it falls, and whitens as it goes. 


Where ſlope the banks, the ſtream * 9H ſighs; 
But hoarſe its roar, where rugged rocks ariſe. 
Thus, bleſt the moments as along they roll, 
While hope's deluſive empire holds the ſoul: 
But cares intruding, interrupt the ſtream, 
Check the fond thought, and mar the happy dream: 
For, human life a chequer'd ſcene muſt prove 
Of pain and pleaſure, fear, hope, hate and love. 


| 1 Ye, who can happ'ly quit the city's toil, 
Who long to haunt through ſummer ſcenes a while, 
7 | 1 Curb 


9 
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ESK WATER. 


Curb not, nor deem your fond purſuits as vain ; 
For glorious uſes ſhoots the ſylvan ſcene. 

O! happy ſymptom of a ſoul refin d, 

| To love to mute where oozing waters wind: 
Where rocks, and trees, in pleaſing grandeur wrought, 
Infaſe a tranſport o'er th' exploring thought: 
Hence, low defires extirpate from the breaſt, 
The ſoul aſpires to h and taſte. 


That mad delight the muſe forbids to _ 
Which wild romance attempts with ceaſcleſs praiſe, 
That mad delight, which paints the rural ſcene, 
The bleſt retreat from the deceits of men, | 
Gives wood and water, ceaſeleſs joys to Heng 
Perpetual verdure, and eternal ſpring : | 
Transforms the ſimple tenants of the plains 
To bliſsful nymphs, and ever-joyful ſwains : 

And, falſely innocent, reſolves to ſhare 
With nature's n choir their common fare. 05 


Know, young 3 tho thy baſes beat 
With ſtrong emotions, in the green retreat, 
Tho' tranſport-ſmiling hover o'er the ſcene, 
Thy laſting pleaſure muſt be ſought with men. 
Falſe is the-craz'd imagination's ſtrife, $4 
Jo ſhun in ſhades the common cares of life. 
Falſe is the hope the landſcape's charm will laſt, _ 
If pride, or floth, enerve the glowing breaſt. 
Falſe to extol the hermit's holy bed; 
For ends more ſacred man was ſocial made, 
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To him alone, who, with induſtrious aim, 
Purſues an uſeful art, and honeſt fame; 

To him, who ſeeks his fellow's wants to know, 
Who feels a brother's bleſs, a brother's woe; 

To him, alone, does nature bounteous reign, 

And ſmile eternal o'er the wide champaign : 

And thus, in grotto, or in green abode, 

To reliſh nature 1s to walk with God. 
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Then, welcome ye! the woodland joys to _ 
Relax'd from bus'neſs, or domeſtic care, 
Ye! who, by ſocial duties warm'd, come down 
To hail the country from the noiſy town. 
Welcome! where RosLin's ſcenes alike impart ' 
Themes to the joyous and the thinking heart. 
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Mould'ſt thou not ſhun the hallowed ground, to tread 
Where reft enſhrin'd the long illuſtrious dead; 
With plaintive ſadneſs pleas'd, would'ſt thou repoſe 
Where once Religion's rev'rend altars roſe ; 

In yonder GoTHic AISLE (r) retiring gaze, 
And mark the relics of departed days. 

There, on the poliſh'd pavement proſtrate laid, 
Have crowded ſaints their righteous worſhip paid. 
The vaulted roof the garniſh'd columns bear, 
Has oft reſounded to the voice of pray'r. 

The columns, now, and ſculptur'd walls conſume, 
And hang corroding 0'er the Rn. s tomb. 


* 


. wherefore ſhun be ſilent oloiſtered cells, 
Where, midſt the charnel, melancholy dwells. 


tread 


\ tranſient ſadneſs will not chill the heart ; 
ut aid the pleaſure that the woods impart. 


geam brighter ſplendour, darting from his cloud. 
he trav'ller, thus, whom Alpine ſcenes round 
Vith heights of horror, and with gulphs profound, 
ere range above expanſive fields of ſnow, 


And ſhake the firmneſs of his ſteady ſoul, 

e horror feels; but feels the pleaſure too, 
Italian proſpects op'ning on his view; 

Where winding vales in vineyards rich extend, 
Where fertile hills in graceful ſhapes aſcend, 
Where ſhining lakes refle& the nodding groves, 
While high the ſun in cloudleſs glory moves. 


He muſt, who ſeeks for bleſs, ſuſtain alarms ; 
'Tis thus, that nature, by contraſting, charms. 
Her ſcenes, compos'd of varying objects, riſe, 

To pleaſe; to charm, to awe, or to ſurpriſe. 


The groves delight which ſkirt the hill around ; 


And grand the rocky wild o'erhung with wood. 
Each object, ſingly, bears a paſſive part; | 
Contraſt awakes them, and they ſeize the heart. 
What were the ſcene, if only rocks were ſeen ? 
A wild fantaſtic, with a hateful mein. 

What is the lengthen'd wood? a labour paſt, 
Where ny turn is gloomy as the laſt. 


Thus, does the ſun, which thick'ning vapours ſhroud, 


here light'nings flaſh from louring clouds below, 
here, o'er an hundred mountains thunders roll, 


” * 
* bh. 3 — . 
PCC 


e 8 
— * TIO TCD. 4; FAO 


Sweet are the ſwelling banks, with verdure crown'd; 


Rugged the caves, where Toars th' impeded flood; ; 
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For ever varying, and for ever new. 
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But, midi the op' ning woods, let robs 6 appear, 


And the ftrong contraſt works enchantment there, 
*Tis hence the raviſh'd boſoms rapt'rous glow, 


| Where rocks . and woods and waters flow. 


* 


Chaſtely romantic, haſt "a wiſh'd to dwell, 


Where the huge rock o'erlooks the winding dell! 


Where the hoarſe raven, and the cuſhew dove, 


Below thy gaze, o'erfly the nodding grove? 


Haſt thou a wiſh, thro' caverns deep to ſtray, 
Where ſcarce reflected ſun-beams find their way! 
Behold a model of the wiſh'd-for ſcene, 
Where, o'er its caverns, riſes HAwTHORNDEN (J). 


Here, DxummonD (7) liy'd, and dug his moſſy cell 


Here, from the rock, he view'd the winding dell: 
Here, *neath his eye, he ſaw the thickets grow ; 
And heard the water murm'ring far below : 


Here, varying nature ſtruck his boſom ſtrong, 


And charm'd the breaſt that ſwell'd with moral ſony 
O DxummonD ! firſt to teach the tuneful art 
To float melodious oer the captive heart. 


O! form'd to pleaſe, if love's ſoft accents flow, 
Or ſwell the verſe to plaintive pangs of woe, 
By murm'ring Esk, while penſive wanderers roam, 


The gliſt ning eye hall 1 thy nen tomb. 


Hail, ye fo” ſcenes of rocks, and caves, and floods 
Of love-mſpiring, bluſh-concealing woods. 
For ever varying with the wand'ring view; : 
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\ bove the ſtream, ſee DRrpEN's rocks ariſe, 

A lofty ſtone-throw upward on the ſkies. 

Here points a cliff athwart th' inebrious wave, 
And here the breezes find the whiſtling cave. 
he winning wiles of wanton childhood play, 
here ivy winding, warps its upward way. 
Like friendſhip fond to deck her hero's brow, 
See nodding brambles on the ſummits grow, 
here, loſt in air, ſome ſcatter'd trees deny 
heir force of ſhade, and liquid join the ſky. 


Scenes grand as theſe, O Rosa! Cu) didſt thou hail, 
And, 'neath the grandeur, did thy pencil fail. 
Shapely the rock that forms thy moſly grot, 

\nd light the foliage of the lowly ſpot. 

Fancy delights thy rugged ſteps, to trace, 

But grandeur aſks to range in larger ſpace. 

or, vain the pencil to impart the dread, 

Vhere the huge rock o'erhangs the giddy head. 

The bold perſpective, on the canvas trac'd, . 

dfſends the eye, where nature aw'd the breaſt. 


| Shall Roa? s ſhade be how o'er Car to "lt 
Ind RuxC'man's Cv) genius paſs unheeded by ? 
RUNC'MAN, who ſought where nature's grandeur lay, 
Whoſe eye purſued, where fancy led the way. | 
hoſe ſoul was ardent, - and whoſe great deſign 

Lo Fancy's fav'rites gave the glow divine. 

ad but his hand been faithful to his fire, 

[0 lateſt times had Ossran ſtruck the lyre! 

LERK'S (WW) ſtoried hall had dearer been to fame; 
Tho Esx ſtill glories in her Painter's name! 
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Where A6aNnzcca, heaped the ſnowy brggaſt. Wk 


Hence, oft extinguiſh'd is a RArHAEL's glow; ; 


o happriabe bfu hinge bs axeaubalde Us 
Who dares to trace what,deavhieſs Ogziay wh {4 
Where lovelineſs, like flight, May INA drgft, 


Where FT, idſt his ſons, 4 warlike train, 
Urges to glory on, th' enſanguin dplain, 5.1 
ä dd dane, 7. 
To trace the hero ſorrowing for Bis n 5; bn l 
Three rugged ſtones denote the Warrior 8 bed; 
While ſings the. blaſt that bends the. thiſtle” &: head, 
Dread is the ſcene, when, at the midnight hour, 
Blazes the diſſant glare of SARNo's tower. 
While hoſtile on, the blaſt Vith eyes of flame, po 
And looks, of f prxath, the Fo rit (ova ca cam ge. a F 
Tho' terrible ein ſize his form ab Ne : 
The KN advancing drayys | his 155 * f Ghee; rd: 
The gleaming blade imparts its grows 1 


And, through, the fiend, reveals th e eh moon. 


3 VV . 1 
Fondo uch, does morping fring wech reamggine 
And would'ſt thou glory in a painter's name; 
Truſt not, tho fangy, rays around thee ſpread, * Ci 
And paint to. paths unknown to mortal read. rn 
Thy hold conceptions ,vould'ft thou. bald. en 
Thy ardent mind muſt ſeek the paths ↄf art. WI 
O'er many a ſoul tranſporting. viſions K 


Tis art that gives them to immortal day: ed Ye 


Without it aided, genius, frantic grown, 
Shrinks on itſelf, content to be unknown : 


And oft a Mitron: whiſtles at the plo wp. 
1 e Shal 


R 47H 


Esk WATER. | f 17 = 


Shall painting warm me, as I move along, 5 | 
O Eſk ! thy banks, and Moxx ( not grace the ſong? ' 
He, who, in early days, would often rove, | 
Where riſe thy rocks, and where extends thy grove, 
The ſteepy banks that overhang thy wayre 
Firſt rais d the tranſport that his pencil gave; 
Firſt fix'd upon his ſoul thoſe forms ſublime 
Which grac'd the pictures of a warmer clime ; 
Where, far o'er claſſic ground, his fame is ſpread, 


Alone diſputed by delightful GLAUD, C1 


Who, with his wiſh, can, o'er his 1 weave © x 
The gleam of ſun-ſhine, or the ruddy eve, 
How may he pleas'd, DaLxzItH's(z delights ſurvey'd, | 
Combine the beauties-of the wood or glade! 
Bid the old oaks their hundred branches raiſe, 

Or blend the tints the younger wood diſplays! 0 

Bid op'ning viſtoes wide reveal the lawn, 5 

Where bounds the courſer, or where ſtarts the fawn! 

How may he N where MzLvILLE' 8 ( A 9 beauties 

riſe, | 

Give fairy proſpects to the raviſh'd eyes! = 

From MavisBANnK (B)) ſteal ſylvan charms away, 

Or riſe on SPRINGFIELD, (c) at the op'ning day? 

What time the clouds are ruddy purple made, 
The red ſun riſing from his yellow bed, 

Yer wood and wild the warin effuſion ſpread, 

Soft is the lis nt. atrial is the * 


If claſſic oak; the ſcenes of ow 1 
ure as e' er flow'd from guiltleſs ſhepherd's tongue 
C Invite 
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Invite thy 8 hand where 3 0 D ) ſtray'd, 
And found the beauties: he ſo well diſplay'd, | 
And found the manners he ſo well expreſs'd, 
The maiden's bluſh, the ſhepherd's throbbing breaſi: 
Go paint the birchen ſhade, the graſſy field, 
The fall of water, and the rocky beild ; 
The neighbouring mountain, and jts . below, 
And ay the charms encircling Hanns 8 Hows > E ) 


In ancient TITER O Esk, along thy FEEDS: 

Did muſing youths purſue the waking dream ; 

Bleſt to reflect on her his ſoul adores, 

Did the young lover ſeek thy graſſy ſhores ; . 

Did the young warrior midſt thy thickets ſtray, 

Imagine fights, and urge his guiltleſs way ; 

With numbers fraught, did the young bard explore 
The rocky ſcenes, where ſtill thou lov'ſt to rbar; 

Yes, yes, where nature's charms profuſely grow, 

Thy offspring, Fancy! will for ever go. | 


Thrown back on early times, I now behold, 
High on his rock, a BAxp his-harp unfold ; 
And lo! I hear him, fir'd with what he ſees, 
His ſoul prophetic pour in ſounds like theſe : 
« Waft, gentle Esk, waft on thy waves to fame, 
„Long as thou flow'ſt ſhall be rever'd thy name! 
Thou ſhalt refreſh the thirſty flocks, and yield 
« A dewy vapour to the drooping field. 
Along thy banks, where'er thy murmur ſtrays, 
* Shall future ſwains the waving verdure raiſe, 
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« Waft, coals Es, Rill waft thy waves to 8 
« Long as thou flow'ſt ſhall be rever'd thy name! 
66 For, when the owls abode, the raven's ſhade, | 
« Is HAWTHORNDEN, and RosLIx Caſtle made; 

„ Still ſhall thy waters, as they wander, meet - 

« The princely palace and the rural ſeat. | 
« Waft, gentle Esx, ftill waft thy waves along, 
Thy rocky ſhores ſhall till reſound to ſong ! 
While, pointing to thy ſtreams, ſhall Scorra tell, 
« There does the Hero, and the Patriot dwell. oY 
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0 The Iſland of "_ at the mouth of the Frith of Forth 

2 to 95 $7.10 31 1 

1 8 an old — molly inn ruins. W was 1 
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9 The Frith of be is deſcribed, here. 8 


(0 Auruvs's ora, a large 8 150 am! in the 3 
Edinburgh.” 


0 7) The Wards of Lum « upon which are many projets o 
— highly pictureſque we 


7 Canton; A village about five miles from Edinburgh, whoſe 
adjoining grenade ate e ornamented with wood. 


(h) The O1 HiLLs ſeparate Suri ag bon Perthſhire and ar 
covered with line paſture, 


ta 

(i) The ſituation of EbiysuRn is romantic and e in 

moſt every direction; but, as its principal maſs. is fituated on a i u. 

that runs eaſt and weſt, the proſpe& from the ſouth is not the mol br 

pictureſque one; it has, however, this advantage, that its ſituation Li 

vrith regard to the ſurrounding country, is better wo roo 4.1 

this than from any other quarter. of 
a 

00 Joan BARBOUn, Archdeacon of . in the 1 reign of I * 

vid I. His iy of Robert Bruce an heroic poem, contains fad et, 


E 1 


und anecdotes not related by hiſtorians, and which Lord Halles, in 
bis Annals, makes n, uſe of of s as as entitled to the higheſt credit.. 


0 Jants I. King of Scotland, well known as the author of the 
Ficetious poems of Peebles to the Play, Chriſt- Kirk on the Green, 
Oc. and lately, as author of the King's Quair, a poem rich with 
natural and allegorical beauties,” | Tor this Poem, che public fre in 
debted to the reſearches'of the lace dr Willianh/Tytler of Mood- 
hoaſelie, „ | 


Haft; 7 9:17 fo argon ads ; +18 1 Bunk a 
(m) Henzy the Minſtrel, wrote the life and tne of Sir | 
William Wallace. Henry has been compared, by Scottiſh writers, 
to Homer; but he principally reſembled him in being blind, and in | 
going about, as Homer is ſaid to have done, reciting his poetry. 
He had, however, the merit to write a poem, which was the _ | 
of his native e country hug a his death, 


rth. 


(#) Doin wrote the Thiſtle * the Roſe, the Ten Marritt 

Wemen, and the * The Golden Terge; Ec. He died 1530. 
. 447 «Mw 50:5 

(0) tions 3 Biſhop of Dunkeld;' was the third ſon of | 

Archibald Earl of Angus. His allegorical poem of the Palace of | 

Honour, exhibits a rich fancy, and his tranſlation of Virgil's Eneid, 

Was an acceptable preſent” to tlie public at the beginning of the x6th 
century. He Gied in u r of the plague, 1 in 1 15225 ; 


05 0 
„ Whol 


18 


(5) Sir Dare 8 was tutor to James v. and hetd ſeve- 
tal employments at Court. The merit of his writings is greatly 
obſcured by the liberty he took with the language. His licentious 
uſe of words occaſioned the Scots proverb, when any unuſual ex- 
preſſioh is made uſe of, that © There is nae fic a word in a' Davie _ 
Lindſay.” He, no doubt, procured the hatred of the clergy, againſt 
whom he inveighed with the bittereſt invectives. Upon the death 
of James V. being deprived, by the Abbot of Paiſley, of the patron- 
age of the Earl of Arran, Regent of Scotland, with whom he had 
become a favourite; he retired to rural tranquillity, on his paternal 


eſtate E the * near 9 in Fife. 
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© Rog mx CasTLz is built on a dy ding — peninſck 
ted by the Eſk, and furrounded by ſteep banks; its name is ſaid w 
be expreſſive of its fituation, Roſlin being eee, of two Gy. 
lie words, which. ſignify a hill in the middle of a valley. It u 
formerly the ſeat of the, ancient family of St Clair, which, it is u. 
ported, reached to A height of graudeur, to which even the crom. 
ed heads of former times could not attain, Indeed, , the forme 
ſplendour of the family is evident from the ſtyle and extent of th 
ruins. It is not exactly known when it was built; but William & 
Santo Clero, obtained from * Canmore a grant of the land 
of Roſlin, about 1100. 25 a 


8 RoslIx Cnarkr. A curious piece of Gothic) ArchiteQur, 
which has been much admired, though by no na pure ſijle 
Sir James Hall, who has extenſively ſtudied the Gotllic, will ſpeed 
ily throw light upon this ſubje&, by a developement of its rind. 
ples as ſimple : and ns. as It, Ws ingenious and new. 


) HawrnonxpEx. The ancient ſeat of the bmaity af Denial 
The preſent houſe is built on the ruins of a __ nn which ble 
ſeems to have been extenſive, | | | 


(7) WiLLIAM DxunMonp of Hawthornden, a an ingenious 3 and ve 
polite writer, in the beginning of the laſt century. His poems on p 
the death of Moeliades, and the Wandering Muſes, were written 
ſeveral years before the earlieſt piece of Waller, They contain 
lines which Waller does not excel.in ſmoothneſs, nor Denham in 
ftrength ; yet theſe are extolled as the firſt who introduced poliſh- | 
ed verſification into the language, while, Drummond, till lately, has Wind! 
ſeldom been mentioned. He was intimate with the moſt reputed | 

authors in England. He mentions Shakeſpeare as an amiable man, 

and Ben Johnſton, at the age of 45, travelled on foot from London 
3 viſit him at Hawthornden. Drummond, who was attached to the 
cauſe of Charles I. was ſo overwhelmed, when he heard of the (4 
ſentence being executed upon him, that, i it is ad, be never lifted 
his head more, _ died of _ | 
; (1) Su var. 
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(% Sauvares Rowe thy celebrated painter of romantic fee 


OE 


(v) ALEXANDER * a painter who 1 excelled in land- 


cape, and in hiſtorical deſign. He ſtudied at Rome, and, after his re- 


urn to Scotland, was appointed Profeſſor of Painting in the Academy 
t Edinburgh, -where he continued till his death, in October 1786. 

Jis execution was: careleſs, but his ſituation muſt; be charged with. 
any of his faults. Placed in a country where the art had few „ 
nirers, and ſtill fewer judges, he wanted the praiſe that calls forth 
xertion, and the cenſure that he could confide in. Had he ſhared 


the ſubſequent encouragement given to his profeſſion in E 


nd, there is no doubt, but, invigorated by competition, the cenſus 
f Runciman would have ſhone r amidſt the brilliant n 


uctions of n art. 


(w) The ſeat of Sir Joun Cuens, at Peniycuick, wits: an ele- | 
ant ſaloon is decorated with paintings by Runciman, from Mac- 
It was executed under the 
uſpices of the late ingenious Sir James Clerk, by whos 1 it is ſaid, en- 


herſon's tranſlation of Offian's poems. 


bled Runciman to viſit an 


600 Jacos Monz, the colehratald landſcape painter, is known to 
ave made his earlieſt ſketches on the Eſk. He left. Edinburgh 
proſecute his propenſity for landſcape, at Rome, where he reſi- 
ed about twenty years, with the greateſt credit to himſelf, as an 


iſt, till his death, in 179 35 


ndſcape. 


( 5) The reſidence of his Grace the Duke of Bedasü, The 


uſe is elegant, and the Jen are very extenſive. 


(4) The ſeat af the Right tka HENRY „ c The houſs | 


s been _ ad in a "my ts ſtile, 
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(y) CLavp 1 the 500; celebrated 2 of elegant 5 


—— — — — 


are here alluded to. 


| perhaps, unequalled in any language; and which, for natural a 
paſtoral beauties, will ſecure the n diale& a pleaſing remen- 


e 1 
Cl B) The ſeat of Roszxr cura, Eſq; formerly * toth 
Clerks of Pennycuick. 


< 0 The broken grounds between Mavitbank and Hawthornda 


| CD) Arran RI, author of the Gentle Shepherd, a poen 


brance. 


C E) Hannrz's How; a ſcene particularly deſcribed in th 
Gentle Shepherd. Several places have been pointed out as thi 
alluded to. It is, however, ſufficiently aſcertained to be upon the 
Eſt, in the grounds of Newhall, formerly the property of Dorn 
Foxnzs, —— che 3 and patron of Ransar. 


BY ted woo ans 6. 
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I TOLD you, Maze, told you' true, 5 
If love to favour had a claim, 3 3 285 


That all its wiſhes warm'd my Gods 
And you were ſtill its conſtant theme: 


And all the pomp of dreſs reſign, of 
For wealth I had not to beſtow. 
And, Maxy, thou did'ſt not reprove, 
But bade me hope, and bade me love. 


0, Maxy, on thy lovely neck 
And graceful were the ſilken robes 


And joyous were the pompous crowd 
Thy birth entitled thee to join ; 


To be acknowledg'd, Mary, mine. 
hou, lovely, did'ſt my ſuit approve, 
und bade me hope, and bade me love: 


"Tis long, now, Maxx, ſince we met, 
tiff are my joints, and hoar my hair; 


and yet, my love, you're wond'rous fair, 


D 


I told you then, if mine you were, 
The pride of rank you muſt forego, © 111 


The diamond ſhone with ſweetn'd glance ; - 


That mark'd thy movements in the dance ; 


But pomp, and wealth, and friends you left, 


Lyn your Cheeks, too, the wrinkles mark, 


"$686 ron aw V. , —_ 


And, 


| 
| 
' 
' 
| 
' 
j 
] 


— 


” 
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With ſecret rapture beat thy praiſe, 
I mark'd their mother's tender gaze! 


Old as he is, he's proud to ſee 
The youngſters; anxious for thy love, 


< — — = 
— —— — — — — — — — 
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A SONG FOR SEVENTY. 


And, were the wrinkles ſtronger ſtill, 
While accents cheerful grace your tongue, 

I muſt recall the witching ſmiles 

And accents that adorn'd thee young; 
When thou, love, did'ſt my ſuit approve, _ 
And bade me hope, and bade me love. 


How often, Mary, has my heart, 


Whilſt on your breaſt our infants hung, 


And ſtill, my love, thy lad is proud, 


Come fondling round their grandam's knee. 
O bleſs the day you did approve, | 
And bade me hope, and bade me love! 


O, Maxy, much I owe thy care, T 
Life's beſt of bleſſings ſtill you gave; Li 
But now, our various duties paſt, H; 
Our neareſt proſpect is the grave ; Hz 
Yet, conſcious of a virtuous life, . 
We ſhrink not at the folemn ſcenes _ Ha 

Sigh, ſigh we muſt, that we ſhould part; Ha 
But ſoon, my love, we'll meet again, Thi 
Where endleſs pleaſures we ſhall e To 
Nor ever, ever een to love! . 5 

TH Wh 
g The 


THE 
DUTIFUL WIFE. 
- lt Dd Tot. 


0 LOVE, Who giv'ſt the wilder'd ſoul 
Unutter'd language from the eye, 
Thy magic prompts the mutual wiſh, 
Thy magic heaves the mutual ſigh. 
Well-founded love an ardour gives, 
That nought ungen'rous can deftroy, 
Its pride to leſſen others grief, 
Its fear to wound another's joy. 
For ever, then, O love be near, 

To ſweeten toil, and ſoften care. 


ALExIs won my youthful heart, 
The virgin-rapture then I knew. 
Like ſun-ſhine, o'er the ſummer's ſcene, 
Has gilded many a future view ; | 
Has ſweetn'd much ſucceeding toil, 
Has ſoftn'd much ſucceeding care, 

Has ſnatch'd a ſmile from thick'ning grief, 
Has ſnatch'd a tranſport from deſpair. 
Then, generous love, ſtill, ſtill be near, 

To ſweeten toil, and ſoften care. | 


Three beauteous children bleſt _ love, 
Who all their father's looks expreſt ; 
The happieſt mother ſurely I, 


My huſband was of men the beſt. | | 


ab: - THE. DUTIFUL WIFE, 


He lov'd his children- dear for me, 
He doubly cheriſh'd me for them ; 
Except the tumults ſprung from joy, - 
Scarce other tumults could I name. 
For love, delightful, ſtill was near, 


To ſweeten toil, and often ne., | ; 
: 5 


The firſt rude ſhock e gave, 

- Depriy'd us of our eldeſt boy, 

The parent-pang, that then I knew, 
More cruel came, oppos'd to joy. 

Cloſe on my huſband's breaſt I clung, 
He bath'd my neck with many a tear, 
Till each, to ſoothe the other's grief, 
Awaken'd from the blow ſevere. 

For tender love ſtill hover'd near, 

To ſweeten toil, and ſoften care. 


Still 3 crown'd. our 3 OY 
Still ſplendid was our ſtately hall, | 
Till whelming tempeſts rag'd at ſea, 
And 'reav'd from us, alas, our all. 
Our board and ſervants ſoon reduc'd, 

A narrow houſe I inſtant choſe, - 
And bound my love's diſtracted head, 
And ſooth'd him into ſoft repoſe. 

For faithful love ſtill hover'd near, 
To ſweeten toil, and ſoften care. 


Where howls the wave with wizard roar, 
| NIE. Our 


Our 


THE DUTIFUL WIT E. 
Our other boy w-as heard to ſeream, 
o ſave the darling's valued life, 


is father plung' d amidſt the ſtream. 


Alas! alas! the boy was loſt; 

[ rav'd and chaff'd his corſe in vain, 
et, midſt the horror gleam'd a Joy,” 
o claſp his father once again, 

For ſacred love ſtill hover'd near, 

To ſweeten toil, —_ ys care. 5 


My huſband liv'd ; but, ah, the ſhock. 
\ dead'ning palſy left behind; : 
While want approach'd with haggard look, 
And not a former friend was kind. 
The only good I could I did, 
ply'd the ſempſtreſs* needy trade; 
And heav'n ſo far my labours +I 
[hat Toon I earn'd my huſband's bread, 
or duteous love ſtill hover'd near, 
To ſweeten toil, and ſoften care. 


Bleſt be the means that ſoften care, 
leſt be the means that ſweeten toil, 
feel the art exalt my ſex, Fac. 
hat prompts a fickly huſband's ſmile. - 

at art which ſav'd from want, does now 
Jur duteous daughter's care engage, 
chile, truſting to a pittance ſav'd, 
e fear not the approach of age; 
hen decent love ſhall ſtill be near; 
o ſweeten toil, and ſoften care, 


7 THE 
PROSTITUTE. 
A Lyric Take. 


y 2 HY haſt thou fought this lone abode, 
Or why abhorrent ſhun my gaze? 
Is all my well-known beauty fled, 

And all the grace that bade it hs © 
Yes, want corroſive waſtes my cheek, 
My eyes no longer light'nings bear, 
My former arts oppreſſive grown, 
I have no ſmiles to hide deſpair. 
Oppreſt with all the pangs that wait 
On ruin'd woman's wretched fate. 


Can'ſt thou believe, one vile like me 
With joy domeſtic could reſide ; 

Could ſhare a parent's lov'd regard; 
Could prize herſelf for female pride ? 

Yet have I known domeſtic bleſs ; 

Have known a parent's virtuous ſway ; 
Have priz'd the honour of my ſex; 

Yet threw myſelf a wretch away. 

And hence have known what pangs await 
On ruin'd woman's wretched fate. | 


L, luckleſs, like the op'ning roſe 
; Too fair, allur'd the paſſing eye; 


THE PROSTITUTE, . 


oung Mzapows ſaw, and ſaid he loy'd; 
And pluck'd the roſe, and let it die. 

ith vows of marriage, he attain'd 

WW hat elſe his paſſion had not won; 

ut falſe the ſolemn vows he made, 

oo ſoon I was, I found, undone, 

Twas then I knew the pangs that wait 
On ruin'd woman's wretched fate. | 


Aſham'd to meet a parent's tears, 
Afraid to meet a parent's frown, 

en, to avoid my olaims he fled, 
follow'd ſtrait, and went to town. | 
told him of his broken vows, re as — 2 
onjur'd his juftice to my aid; LY" 2 

He ſneer'd at marriage, ſacred name, 

Ind laugh'd at all the vows he made. 

Aas! what pangs degrading wait 

Dn ruin'd woman's wretched fate. 


I heard him laugh at faith and truth, 

or burſt with ſtrong reſentment's * , 
But weakly yielded to the arts 

That lur'd me on to farther ſhame, 
thought that kindneſs might return, 

That honour ſtill might take its ſway : 

den thus involv'd in tenfold guilt, 

\gain he faithleſs ran away; 

ft me in all the pangs that wait 

| Un ruin d woman's yretched fate, 

count 


« 
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32 TIE PROSTITUTE, 


When thus abandon'd to deſpair, 
By guilt and threat' ning want oppreſt, 
Hope conjur'd up my mother's form, 
And gladneſs gleam'd acroſs my breaſt ; 
The poiſon'd draught was thrown aſide, 


' T hugg'd the thought of kind relief, 


Reſolv'd on inſtant quick return, 
But found my mother died of grief. 
What horrid pangs forever wait 


On ruin'd woman's wretched fate! 


Cold ſhrinking thro' my ſhiv'rin g frame, 
The pang was inſtant and ſevere ; 


Yet heav'd I not a ſingle figh; 


Yet dropt LI not a fingle tear. | 
Juſt then did FavrxLand croſs my way; 
His rude addreſs gave no. alarms; 
I ſpurn'd not at his proffer'd purſe, 
But headlong yielded to his arms. 
Regardleſs of the pangs that wait 


On ruin'd woman's wretched fate. 


Forever loſt to ſelf-eſteem, - 


I ſhunn'd to commune with my breaſt ; 


Condemn'd to practiſe guilt for bread, 
His gold made welcome every gueſt ; 
And, to acquire my purpos'd aim, 
Tho' often ſhock'd with ſcenes of luſt, 
1 practisꝰd ſmiles amidſt contempt, 


5 And laugh'd aloud amidſt diſguſt. 


gut what can kill the pangs that wait 
Dn ruin'd woman's WIR . 


Now, now, the W 18 ky Ge” 
y ſqualid form no more can pleaſe ; 


d over-run with dire diſeaſe; 


ſo parent now my fate nde 

o friend I have to pity true; 

ath'd of myſelf, and all around, 
waſte a- pace at twenty-two. 
ondemn'd to all the pangs that wait 
Dn ruin'd woman F 0 Bae. 


Simple the tow I have cold; 

\las, it cannot give relief 

hat * thouſands, on the guilty town, 

ight claim as theirs the tale of grief, 
more behoves, that man ſhould guard. Fe 
e bud of beauty as it blows; 

or O! when blaſted by his breath; 

is not in words to tell its woes. 

o tell the nameleſs pangs that wait 

Jn ruin'd woman's wretched fate. | 


10 live by nn in the Metroplis, amounts to e 


Neduc'd to filth, and rags, and n 1. A 


; 4 to Mr Colquhoun's eſtimate, the number of von; 


THE 


—— — 


HOME-BRED 1 24 8 | 


3 1 linnet never knew 

To courſe the wide campaign ; ; 
It And knowing not his native right, - 
_— 7. He knows not to complain. | 


42 


Content within his narrow cage, 
He ceaſes not to ſing, 

But hails the beam of winter's day, 

As happy as the ſpring. 


Releaſe him from his bliſsful bonds, 
And let him wing the ſkies, 

So ſtrange 1s the unlook'd for change, 

He's loſt where'er he flies. - 


* nat to ſeek his food 
The hill and valley yields; 
The hills and vales to him are bare, 

5 And neren are the helds, 


Wild and diſtracted, to the ſhade; 
All throbbing, he retires, 

Till worn with hunger and fatigue, 
He flutters and expires, 


” ww — 1 x _ * 
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THE HOME-BRED LINNET: 
From funny ſcenes, from days of j joy; 


To hours of dark diſtreſs, + 


Alas ! how many fink; among 
The hapleſs human race. 


Thrown headlong on a guileful 4 
They, artleſs, do not know, 

Sincere and fimple in themſelves, 
They fancy others . 


ence do we find that men of worth; 
Are oft to want betray'd; _ 
Hence is the hopeful youth undone, 


And hence the ruin'd maid. „ ' >... "1 
„ . — 4 3 — 


Where many ſnares are laid 
\nd much of caution is requird_ 
The devious wild to tread. 
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ENGRAVER's GARLAND, 
For the Heer 1796 


"6. 


_ notice from her who preſides | over paint, 
To the Artiſts on Copper was handed about ; 
I have heard, my dear drudges, your ſorrowful plaint 


; And to- morrow J purpoſe to give. you a rout. 


I've cropt for your ſakes, from my laurel, a fori 
The portion is ſmall, but tis all it can ſpare, | 
And I mean it to garniſh the fide-lock or wig 
Of him who can win it in Somerſet-{quare, 


\ 


So the candidates muſt, by to-morrow at. nine, 
Have friends and adherents aſſembled in court, 
To the ſuffrage of Artiſts, the prize I reſign, 
So I wiſh you, good fellows, moſt excellent ſport, 


What a crowd on the morn did appear, you may guelz 

Engravers, and Copperſmiths, Painters, and Dealer, 
Amateurs, Cognoſcenti, the Artiſts at Preſs, 

Lords, Ladies, Collectors, and ſmall-ſtall Retailers. 


Great HzatH was the firſt on the liſt who was ther, 
And crowds to get near him do inſtantly quarrel, 
A murmur of pleaſure runs down through the ſquare, 
And the Bookſellers {wore he was ſure of the laurel. 


: Next 
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ENGRAVER'S GARLAND. | 


+ a Next Col LInx l and tis ſaid he felt fore 2 
: | o find his old pupil ſo well with the crowd ; 1 
zut his name when announc'd was receiv'd with a roar, © 

hen NA W and was welcom'd —_ 


ANKER eee fol nat like aas 
ho' HEATRH laok'd: — - and when BroMLEY was a 


int, 
3 1 nam'd, | : 

117, FT was moſt happily prov'd, that mechanical tame 

Pang uppredy's not the Pit that ability claim d. 

1 ſpri Next SKELTON minis; amid many glad eyes, 
N hile, en the; _ en ſcarce n did 


| 18 Ana kept 3 PRAM Cakes this prize, , 1 
Tho' SHAKESPEARE'S old: eee him a cheer. 

ne, 

t, FirLER, Lexy, and Wee eine 


And each by his friends was receiv'd with a glow-; 
ort. n the group that now follow d we gladly were-ſhown, 
BS) ark, Hume! and RIVERS, and Sram. and ; 


v4 guels Srow. 
Dealer, | 


| A ſhout had attended on Fooxy ; but then, 
ailers. t his heels followed: HorLoway ardent and keen; 
and when SAUNDERS arriv'd it appear'd very plain, 15 

as ther le received a ſhout to my * * 85 ſpleen. 

rrel, | | of 

> {qua B „ e 
laurel. MN * This alluges:to a lan- ſuit between che parties, wherein Aris. 

Next e ſuppoſed to take part againſt the Publiſher, 


* 


Then EARLOM came ſmiling, wich met wich applauſ 
Sufficient to reſcue engraving in mud; 
SuMrrn, WaRD, and ſome others, ſupporting the cauk 
Claim'd praiſes, which none to their merits withſtood, 


Old GRIN ON came next, and look'd cheerfully round 
Swore {till he would tug for a leaf from the oy; 
A ſhout of applauſe his deſervings reſound, 1 
And a laugh of delight thro' the crowd had its way. 


The laugh ceag'd the moment chat SHARP made hi 


When a cry from his friends For the inal was heard; 
From the oppoſite corner twas anſwered. with No! 
But the cry from his friends was the louder preferr'd 


HALL enter'd, and ſtrait the loud clamour was huſh'd; 
A pauſe of reſpect for his labours enſued; | 
But the clamour in favour of Syaxe was not cruſh'd, 

For the cry of the laurel, and Snare, was renew'd. 


BarToOLozz1 then came and confounded them all; 
In, haſte to atone for the error they made, 
So loud was his welcome, it ſhook every wall 
Of the office of Navy, of Art, or of Bread, 


ENGRAVER'S GARLAND: . 


Of diggers in dots, what a crowd did appear; 

EKNIcEr, Facivs, NuTTER, and Gaucain, and Tuol; 

The Printſellers welcome them in with a cheer, 
And the on of colours their _— beſtow. 


zJ( 
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ENGRAVER'S GARLAND. . 


Had it been exhibition time then, tis confeſs'd, ; 
80 ſtrong the vibration attending the ſound, 

hat the pictures of Orrx, of Nox Thor, and ow 
Had pc on | their nails to the tranſport around. 
Nay, 'tis ſaid, that the 3 themſelves took a wipe: 5 
hat Apollo cut capers a yard and a half; 
That Venus removed her hand to her hip, . 
And Bacchus delighted, burſt out in a laugh. 


ob; 


AS 


The laurel, the laurel, was call'd for around; =» . | 
he laurel, the laurel, the porch echoed back ; 9 
80 the ſprig on his brow was with fillagree bound, 

And in triumph the crowd bore him home in a hack, _ 


For he can't keep a coach of his own, and 'tis gueſt, 

hat a diſtant retreat he has ſought to engage ; | 
But it is not in nature, a nation of taſte, 

He charmed ſo long, can deſert him in age. ; 


Had 85 . 
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H OW. ſad, in life's eceirful mature, 
We find miſchance, while ſeeking pleaſure, 
That ftill, where rapture lurks, we meet 
With ſome vile ſubject of regret. 

'Tis hence fo oft, O maidens dear, 

The kiſs is follow'd by a tear. 


Why! why! ſhould kifling be ſo charming, 
If follow'd {till by pangs alarming ? 
Yet, while things are, as they exiſt, 
Men will be kiſſing, maids be kiſꝰd; 
Tho' well they know, an equal fate 
On murders and on kiſſes wait. 

For chuſe the lateſt hour of night, 
Where not a ſtar can give its light! 
Where every bolt is faſten'd found, 
And all is dark and filent round. 
Dark as chaos, dumb as death, EE 
The kiſs, e' erlong, will. gather breath F® 
Care may, a while, the ſecret ſhroud ; 
But, nine months hence, 'twill roar aloud, 


Then lovely, loving maids 1 hs 
Avoid the lawleſs kiſs's ſnareeG. 


0¹ 


7 


THz M1STAKE; 


Or ſoon you may, like hapleſs Naas, 
Bear big its badge upon your belly. ci 

A kiſs, alas, ſhe thought not wou'd -- 
With black diſgrace be &er ke: 


She never dreamt to ſtand before ot: 
The Countty Juſtice, as a whore. Ct 
But, ah! ſhe muſt with ſhame and "ng ; 
Before the judgment ſeat appear! | 

And ſpite of qualms, and {ad quar 
Muſt anſwer all their curious e 


Interrogates the trembling wench. 

Who ſtands in tears, the ſign of grace, 
and in her apron hides her face. 

Hum,“ ſaid he, haughing up a . 

* Your ſubſtance, weneli has been but brittle.” 


* This curſed cough will be my death. 
Hold up your head, your name is NEIL. 


Tm ſorry um ou ve gone aſtray, 
Well, tell me—um—how was it, — eh? 
Come tell me all.” The wench _— 
NxIIL FeenLe' is my nume,“ and cry'd. 

I never feign'd myſelf another; 
Ronix, your footman, is my brother.” 


, Wo . — 


1 


Well ne n on the bench, 0 


= 


' Your face is um extremely well! 5 GA þ 6 of: 


T3 


04 


She dreamt not that, and lack of eto, 2 oe] 
Would rouſe the wrath of grim — 


5 


+ 


f * 2 
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1 


Well, tell me um Yve loſt my breath, 28 


2 , 
- „ 


« Ay ! doſt thou Ronin, brother call, 28 8 
44 I never faw thee at the Hall. "1 
« I'm ſorry NxII, you've been * wild ; 

Well—who's the father of the child! 

Who 1s it, eh—I aſk you Who, 

Firſt had - um with you um. to do?” 
Half rent with grief, and ſhame aſunder, 
The ſobbing wench cry'd,“ 7 Mr ne if 


A 


% Eh! brother 8 can't i he & true; 25 
Brother, come here, tis laid to you; 

« I wiſh you joy; for, waving laughter. 
« You'll either get a ſon or daughter.” 


« Brother,” cry'd BLUND RR, © tis RON, 755 


4 Before ſhe never met my eye! 7 70 
*I ſwear, which makes the trick uncommon, 

« know not, if ſhe's man or woman. 
„gut know, the jade, on miſchief bent. 

6 Straight to * wee ſhould be fone.” * 


"The e damſel, loſt, . 
Heard nothing but the threat'nings ſounded, 15 
Cry'd out, ah me in mercy ſpare, | 
And fave the helpleſs child I bea!!! iT 
0 ſave me, Sir, from hemp and bela 
« I'm eighth gone, and PR; FONG: Warn 


on Then, NzLL,” ſaid Hops, 66 ld. you have 


1 * That — you ſo eager crave, . 
wy | = | o You 


Von 


THE MISTAKE; 


« You muſt be plain, and anhin * is 1 1 


« So Now who made: _ Ou mother?“ 


. 8 5 


As I am n falſe,” 15 Mains: e 


„ ] wiſh my tongue may all Weges d, ; 
If what I've told you is not*true,; + 1 7 
May death this inſtant be my due. + + 
Me may the earth now open under 


- 


If not with child to 1 ns,“ VV 
S Now nothing 8 ld. contain, - 1 0 

He roſe with madneſs in his brain! FE 

And ftrutting round with hury'd n r 

He ſcratch'd his hip, and ſcratch'd his 8 =, 

Thrice cry'd he,“ zun Y ſat down, aroſe, 


And thrice he cough'd, and ſcour'd: his noſe, 28 2 
He three times bit his thumb, and then 1 
Got words, and furious ſhook. his Pro EE 5 
Lou arrant wh—re, you curſed VIXen,--_ . 
Know you whom you play your ticks want x 13 
«You ſinner, in the bone and blood, 32 
« You know not Im a Juſtice, 'fbud ! - K 
« You know not thieves, and-whores, and hookers 1 
« I can commit to priſon, zookers! | 

* Zounds! zookers! ſbud bud! 200kers ! a 


« I'll have you hang'd, if fifty pounds . 


If hundreds ſhould be ſought to ſort it, 
„Ill have you hang'd, and then tranſported 


* But ſtay, be ſoft and reaſon well, ? 
* You horrid OY yes 'Il go to hell.” i hex Bf 
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She ſays, ſhe fays, Peace; by the Lord, 
] will not hear thee ſpeak a word! 


„% When was it, Brother, aſk. har-when'?” v2 A 

by And, at your pen, anſwer plain. 

When was it, when, you jade, weseubesbe 5x 
The frighten'd wench exclaim d. cee 
I thought 'twas fo,” the Juſtice cry'd;...: 
And drew himſelf ere& in pride. 


1 1 thought the ſecret would be out; 


„This damſel ſays, that I, forſooth;/ 


* But anſwer me again in trutj; big | 
„Before the Court, go on, declare, . 


« Well, tay, be bolt and tell me wien 
80 vile a lie can hang together. 


When I was roaring with the gout, 4144 
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« You told us when, now tell us Where. 1 


„Where was it? Where?- Now tell ache 7 


5 "Twas 1 in the loft ARON eee $006 SIT” 


6:5 7 + 2 12 
24 14 44 


„ N 414. of 444 


So falſe did ale — appear, 


"Twas follow'd by a gen'ral ſneer. 


The hay-loft, it was known te alli, 


That, had his Worſhip been inelin d. 


kane 
V..> Md 


* AA 


: Had trap and door ſo very ſmall, 814.73 + 3 880 


He muſt have left his guts befind-. 08: 1 6 95 


So, ſpite of NzLLy's meek reply: 
The whiſper went ſhe told a Bee 


88 


1 


In ee wid, 8 debe 


n And calmer felt. his boiling nate 831 


— — * 


» 


bead Met ew. , o woes $.- 


nd pulling with both hands wee, modi T 
e thus atchiev d another ſpeech. 555 


Who ſeeks by methods, nothing aitar, 


5 A proper father for her baſtard.) N Ty 

Y Your Worſhip knows the life I muſt . In 

5 Six weeks before and after Chriſtmas. - 1 304 

1 In torture damn d it was my doom wy FF 13 
Never to limp beyond my room: 4 Ne 
Nay, moſtly been eee J end tg! 
While chus wy body at was malig, 320 
Was I in trim for caterwauling ? - rod rt 3 
Tho' I had tra ved without riding, 77: c 
I am not ſlim and made for raking, ö 


Vet muſt the loft huwe loff its e * 2 


And I with pullies gone ald f,. . 1 ** * 


Yet there re eee child.?... T1731 oft. 


* 


Doſt thou thy ſtory damid Müden“ or 51 
IE I cry'd, * « 8 your nephew, GzorGe.” | 


A 
3 


12 
b 


While al a moment look'd amaz'd, 
oniſh'd BLunDER ghaſtly Saz d, 

hen HoBBLE whiſtled in his wig, 
ſor hid the laugh wy EE v0 
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Before your Worſhip's honour'd beiich, » . 
Convicted ſtands a barefac'd went; 1 5 2 


Ere there with her I had been 1 1% 10 8: 


Now, Where che devil wilt thou 807 dvr BoA. 
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46 THE MISTAKE. 


To Gn thus'BLunvsx, tis Soy ſport, 
This vile miſtake, but cloſe the Court; 3 
« PI anſwer all, pray let it paſs, - 

« You would not have me took. an aſs,” k. 55 
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DF tom Why,” \Eanliin WY & 1 PR not know, 
I you or I have ears or no. e 
« But ſure I am, had you been eee 
Had ears been wanting, horns PUT: carried. 
As yet however wroth and warm, 
There has been, Brother, little Kinds Ifen: 
were well, if each miſtake ee. ey 75 
« Of grief or ſpleen, could thus ſubſide. 
The horror that ſo frequent ſprings 
From ſmall miſtakes, with States and Kings, 
Were oft unknown: nor Princes need 


To ſtrew th' enſanguin'd plains with dead. 


* v ” —_ 4. a —— 
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46 

4 But, girl, begone, repent thy OR 775 l 
« Nor venture here another tine. . 
Tho- NIX, ſays he,” in tones of fealth, 
Take care my lovely of your health; p 
And, when you're fairly made a mother, 8 

* Come to the Hall, and ſee your Brother. 
N 3 | a) 
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WRITTEN ar HAMILTON, "11 


N vain, for other — ſhun 

The ſcenes by Aura joyleſs made, 

er frowns purſue, me where I run, 
And gloomier make the diſtant glade. 


ſhere daſhing deep, with deafning roar, 
Crx heavy falls, a dreadful flood! tte 

ile trem'lous ſhakes the rocky ſhore, © 7 
I penfive tread the miſty. wood. | | 


nd where ſhe glides the vales along,  _ 4 
The beauteous banks around I ſee, e,, 
nd hear the thruſh's evening ſong 1 
But grief alone is dear to me. 3 : 


er magic Art in vain displays, : 
Where Dznzica (a) turning cheats the view, | 
d where impaſſion'd Dans (6) prays, 
Still, AURA, ſtill 1 turn to vou. 7 


| 0 
—— 
0) The celebrated picture of Earl of Dxvsren going to 1. by 
DYKE, in the poſſeſſion of his Grace the Duke of Haun ro. 
it a finiſhed character by Suaxesrrar is in poetry, this picture 
|  painting,—an illuſtrious inſtance of grandeur, Jenn with the 
ar appearances of nature. 


) The magnificent piQture by Ronen, of Dan inthe Den of 
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- | aper, 
O, 'tis in vain thoſe ſcenes Libad, - --. 
By thee, dear Abkx, joyleſs made; 


Thy frowns purſue me where I run, 
And grangeur, grace, and fancy 84. 


of + 
"x, , 7 oy 
9 1 


5 o N * 
* V HO hoes without pleaſure: this blackbird 
His love in his rapture reveal? e 


Who hears the ſoft voice of the Jove to > his mate 
And does not of tenderneſs feel? PRE 


Who e'er aw the Unnet, fir d over her nel, 
So carefully nouriſh her young; 
And felt not affection glow over his breaſt, 

And break forth! in praiſe on his tongue 7 


If ſympathy, thas ſuch emotions can raiſe, 
What feelings muſt, Mazy, be mine 

Who, with love and with tenderneſs burſting to pri 

| Would ern ſuch affections as thine? 


e autitul g 1 4 ſiſter, the friend,. 

Abe wife, and the mother ſo dear, ug 
With pleaſure, i in you, I behold are — 'd, 2h 

"And the . * by a tear. : 


n 
„%% wad Son ; 


* 
1 „ 


= S 8% -* 9 
25 


. 


= 


— 


1 HE paſſion that from friendſhip ſprings, 
Unlike the dew the morning brings ; 

Unlike the flower that fades away, 

Nor quits its bloom, nor feels decay ; 
Beneath the ſun that rais'd its head, RE 
he fragrant roſe may yield its red, 
rd eh But love tranſported, ſtronger grows, 
he more its firſt-felt feeling glows. 


Still pleaſure kill itſelf a- pace 
And age deforms the faireſt face; 
ut love well-founded will aſſuage 

he weary hours of lateſt age. 25 
Then light, O love! with golden beams, - 
y waking fancy, midnight dreams. 
delze, early ſeize, my willing heart, 
) hold it faſt, and ne'er depart. 


] HE beauties of nature are iſſued in vain, 

In vain do the birds ſing around; 

ntranc'd with the object that 3 on the brain, 
Love heeds neither proſpect nor lound, LEE 
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70 reliſh the blackbird the mind muſt bo free, | 
Or vainly his boſom he heaves ; 

11 love were the judge while he ſings from the tre, 
As ſweet were the ruſtling « of leaves. 


3 Careſs'd by the maiden in heat I delight, 
© The birds may be baniſh'd the grove; 
The glories of day may be ſhrouded in night. 
Their charms are all nothing to love. 
* 


5 | — HB + 
V 
don THE 


DEATH or LORD HAILES. 


: Doxs Nature mourn not for departed worth? 
Rolls not the miſty volume down the vale ? 
Darts from the windy cloud no ſpirit forth, 

But finks the day unruffled with the gale? 


No,—thro' the grove unheard the breezes go; 
Echo is filent in her lonely way; 
Scarcely the waters murmur as they flow, 
And ſinks in glory the deſcending day. 


Like 1 we mouri, the day in glory ends'; 
O Hair zs! thy ſoul unftain'd with paſſion rude, 
Shhunn'd the rough ſtorms that wild ambition ſends 
Safe ſhelter'd in the grove that ſhades the _ 


Who hang on courts, or follow chan ging 2 
In one ſhort moon may gain a ſplendid name; 3. 
But Fame, that varying fortune cannot mar, 


* 


Aſks years of virtue to ſecure its claim. 15 4 


: 


\ . J : 10 


Hence, HAlLESs, thy labours were inceſſant ye 
Where awful juſtice call'd for council ſage; _ 


Or, where through records old, thou curious pry'd 
For native truths to ſwell th hiſtoric page. 


Warm with the loye of worth and human kind, 
Thou cheriſh'dſt all who held a virtuous part; 
Thine the religion of a ſoul inclin'd 
To ſoften woe, and heal the broken heart, 


Ye, who delight on virtuous themes to muſe 
Ye, who delight through moonlight haunts to ſtray; 
Could fancy dear, a fitter ſubject chuſe, 9 
Or fitter hour than this to weave the lay! 5 


” * ® 
< * * : 


. 


Now climbs the moon upon the ſtarry ſky, 
The filver light illumes the woods and plains ; 
Fix'd on the ground the branchy ſhadows lie, - 
80 ſtill the night where awful filence reigns ! 
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That ſolace for the cares of life, which Hopz -e 


Still pointing onward promiſes to give. „, 


4 
5. 
L 
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Thy balmy bliſs, O Happineſs! my aim, 8 
et ſtill beyond my reach. In every ſtate. 


A 
1 


ve ever found but pain and diſ appointment. 
Mong men thou dwelleſt not; for faithleſs Friends, 
Jeceiv'd affections, Envy's wrathful ſmile, 1 2's 
And Hatred's frown, preclude the hope of bliſs, _ 
or art thou found where awful Nature calls 

lo trace the gloom of the retiring woods, | 

Thro which the falling river's roar reſounds. 

\las! I thought to climb the mountain's to 
\bove the morning clouds ſublime to fit, ©... 
ind lift my ſoul to Him who rules the ſtorm, + - ©. 
Ir gives the ſunſhine to delight the field! 
hop'd to trace the year from the firſt bud 
That marks its infant ſtate, to the full nod _ 
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45 DREAM or er. - cL0UD. 


"of __ green rell, in its 8 « Key 2 
And then, till autumn gives the yellow leaf De 
T0 ruſtle in the breeze,”'till winter comes, | 
And nips the leaf, and binds the "CE ſtream! 
1. thought amidſt the rational delight 
That muſt enſue upon this life of Ss 

No griefs could interpoſe ; for faithleſs friends, 
And love and envy's ſmile, and hatred's frown, 
Could but exiſt among the treacherous crowd, 
Which ſwell'd the cities that I long have ſhunn'd!. 


| E . But ah! tho' mountains graceful iſe, and wave nd! 
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Their woody honours in the circling lakes, 
Tho' ſweet the muſic of the nodding groves, . 
And rich abounds their fragrance, ſtill my . 
Heaves with the ſigh that ſteals its promis d) joy. 
A ſtranger to felicity I roam! _ 4 Wh 
And with regret look back, even on the bene en 
That I revil'd, as nurſe of every vie; - Net 
And every virtue's bane. Amidſt the throng, . he de 
Where Power aſſumes the place of Right, and Worin de 
Subdued and fick, looks piteous up, and aſks r, br 
Of Infamy to live; where Induſtry | Will ex 
Has ſcarce an aim but t'indulge in drunkenneſs; ; 'Wr lik 
Where execrations oft inſult the ear, „ elen 
Exod oft the eye muſt look on woe and want. De aa 
Why yet, amidſt this varied wretchedneſs, | ad ev; 
The mind is urg'd upon to act; and if, Wd no 
Ii haply virtuous, like heav'r n s bright beam = | 
That penetrates. the ftorm, thro dungeons dark Ib m 
Yo) barr'd, it finds i its way, a wh 
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| DREAM or sr. | CLOUD. A 


o heal the bro heart, and daſh the bowl 
Deſpair had lifted to her lips: But here, 
mmers'd in conſtant ſolitude I live. 
The corpſe, that could lie wakeful in its grave, 

dee but its winding ſheet, and nothing hear 

zut the lone droppings of the loathſome vault, | 
ould lead a life like mine. Alas I'm fad, 

and weary with unprofitable thought; rf. 
he ſun has yet a long way to deſcend ; —_ 
thin this arbour will I ſeek repoſe : 

\nd come, Oblivion ! for the mind, oppreſt 

t knows not why, admits no other cure. 


[He retires into the Arbour, where he 2 ghee 1 


Where neither damps, nor chilling blaſts approach, 

or noiſe alarms, ſleep on St. Cloud ſecure: _ 

ike the ſtill ſod, on which thou'rt. laid, that drinks 

he dewy moiſture at the dead of night, 

l does the body aſk. of ſleep repair; 

r, but the bare continuance of exiſtence 

ill exhauſts it. —Not ſo the ſpirit fails: 

Ir, like the air, of which its form partakes, 
element is motion. Hence, even in ſleep, 

ie active ſpirit leaves its load of clay, 

d ever wanders, as it ever wakes. | 

d now, St. Cloud, ſhall thy keen ſpirit ſtray, 

dere I ſhall point the path; clear ſhalt thou ſee 

w much of happineſs is meant for man, 

id where his deftin'd portion may be found. 


H 2 Enter 


\ 


Enter an | ANGEL. | i 


58 DREAM or ST. CLOUD: 


Enter he Shade of Sr. CLoup, young © in appearau 
and in Armour. N 

Who promiſes to point, where, ſick of man, 

And of itſelf, the ſoul may find repoſe? 

Canſt thou do this? Indeed thou look'ſt divine. 

So ſweet thy ſmile, and ſo benign thy air, 
Thou look'ſt, as I have dreamt that angels do. 
Where am I? Why-— but now, I was aſleep, 
And dreamf that I was old, unhappy grown: 
Sour with unmerited neglect, and fick 
With brooding over care. Yet here I ſtand: 

My youthful blood beats happy at my heart ; 

I ſee the beauteous ſcenes arourid, and feel 

Their odours charm.—lIt cannot be a dream.— 

This was my father's ſword, and this his ſhield. — 

This helmet too, he gave his happy ſon, 

For warding from his head a ruffian's blow. 

O thou! who look'ſt with more than human grace 
Tell, tell me, if a race like thee reſide 

Along theſe fields, with whom I may converſe; 

With whom, in every ſocial act, be bound; 

For ſure, I feel my ſoul attun'd to joy, 

Could I but meet benignity to ſhare it ! 


AN 


ANGEL. 


The ſocial race thou ſeek'ſt reſide not hots 
Beyond: theſe woods, and yon blue diſtant hills, MW The 
With a fair nymph of angel-form they live. 0 1; 
Her name is Happineſs. From her | come, bo t. 


DREAM or ST. CLOUD. 6x-. 


ow happy to reſide! How bleſt to feel 

And own the joys we know to be eternal“ 
es, full reſolv d, with willing ſteps I go, a 
und ſeek, O Happineſs.” thy bleſſed = 175 
\ preſage of thy joys ev'n now, I feel: {ax 5 
or duty, when reſoly'd on, ever leaves 1 


precious e for the virtuous mind. ILE, 


#2; oy top * _ 1 
*} habe © 7 J. 
1 < 


T2 I 


ENE, a _ 3 8 Over an Pons is ſu rf 2 
pended a Scroll, upon am ir written. 


TRAVELLER, 


255 IF THOU SEEKEST HAPPINESS, p 
AND IF AGE AND WANT CAN MOVE THY. STMPATRY, 
| | Nr HERE» FCC 
race, | | | 


CHORUS OF SPIRITS. 


5 of birds that fly, ſome ſeek the flood, 
nd ſome the mountain, ſome the wood; i 
he beaſts their various haunts retain 03 1990 7617 Oh 
1 foreſt, mountain, or the plain; 7108 t 88 DIDBOA 
5 inſtin& leads, they all abey ; ; 17s 07 15 1 7 7 8 Ano 
o reaſon left, man goes aſtra xx, 
Is, The angels of a nobler race, © 


o live thro' time, and float in ſpace; , 
ho truth diſcern in every aim, 
boſe actions never are to blame, 


His life to worth to virtue lives: 


Inſtinct inferior hides its head; 


6, — > 


© -- ' DREAM OF sr. CLOUD, 


By perfect wiſdom led along 5 5 
See man, by reaſon led, go wrong. 
8 | . | 


Vet bleſt the mortal man who gives 
Tho! errors may his courfe impede, 


And angels own a brother's name 
Io virtue ſtruggling 1 in a mortal frame. 


[During the Chorus, the Shade of ST. CLoup a 
on his journey as directed by the Scroll. 


SCENE, a Grove, in Hungary. 
Diſcovers an Ol D Man, fitting at the door of a Hovel, 


Enter the SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 


OLD MAN, 
O tray'ller turn; aſſiſt a feeble man, 
Loaded with ſorrows, and oppreſt with age. 


I only aſk thee to ſtretch out thy hand, 
And give me from theſe vines, ſome ripen'd grapes 


A 


SHADE QF ST. CLOUD, | 


So poor a favour any might command. 25 
[Helps him to the grapes] 


; Hate: are a few. Il bring thee more. 


OLD 


DREAM OF ST. CLOUD. 


im 10 direct, 1 blameleſs with :ncites 
o trace her winding paths, and flowery groves, 
Wo taſte the pleaſures of her purer clime, 
There every joy the feelings OWN is join'd 
ith intellectual bliſs. I come to tell, 
emptations will beſet him on the way; 
t trials overcome make virtue proud, | 
nd he who under-rates not yirtuous joy, , 
uns not the conflict, If, indeed, he look 
ith glance diſdainful on the labouring poor ; 
oid the ſight of woe ; and ſhut his ears 
gainſt the cries of want. If love of pomp ; | 
luſt of power or wealth corrupt his heart ; 
he has wants which nature diſavows; 
leaves the duties he could do undone ; 
at hope of ſuch ?: He has a heart ſo mean, 
void of what is generous and manly, 
every paſſing folly he's a prey, 
dd fleeting pleaſures drag him on to ruin. 
like to him-untapght to hide the heart, 702 _. 
o ſcorns the tinſel'd- glare of faſhion's robe, -” 
d conſcious of worth, with honeſt front 
os what truth unfolds. - Ever ſincere, 
friend upbraids him for a breach of faith : 
PW fordid appetites ſubdue the ſenſe | 
ſweet attachments: Smiles he has for worth ; 
d tears of ſympathy to ſoothe the ſad. 
man like this, diſpenſes bleſſings round 
ere'er he goes. He never turns aſide 

| "= 4: 3 


eel 


1 

| 
= 
1 


” 


OLD 


60 | DREAM or ST, CLOUD, 


To live with riot, or to lounge with ſloth, 

But urges onward to ſome virtuous aim. 
If thou haſt ſuch a temper in thee, go, 

On yonder riſing ground yon thicket paſs, 
And, thro' the wood, purſue the winding path 
Deſcending to the vale, Here wilt thou find 
A cavern, dread with dark receſſes; 

This muſt thou penetrate : It opens wide. 
And far in front the diſtant view extends. 

A mountain there, with flow'ry myrtles clad, 

Perfumes the gale that fans its lofty brow, 
From whence the realms of Happineſs ; are ſeen, | 
The road you cannot loſe, it is ſo mark'd. 
I leave thee to reflect. Reſolve—proceed— 
And, oo: 'tis needful, Pl afſur'd return, [6 


| SHADE OF ST. CLOUD, 

He's gone, and leaves a beam of light behind— 
And that is vaniſh'd too! He was an Angel! - 
I felt it when I ſaw him, When he ſpoke, 5 
The liquid harmony of ſound was ſuch, — 
Such was the tenderneſs that mark'd his lips, 
And ſmooth'd the energy with which he glow'd, Wn: 
That love and admiration fill'd my heart, ou 
And J was ſilent, when intent on praiſe 
Of what ſuch new emotion leaves behind. 
Sweet are, Benevolence! thy ſilver tone 
For all thy wiſhes and intents are pure. 5 
Where nothing counteraQs I room _ 


d— 


DREAM OF ST..CLOUDB. 63 


® OLD MAN. : 
> Enough. 
hou'rt very good, and I return thee thanks. FY 
or thus beyond our hut I have not been, 
xcept when carried, for, I think, three years. 
he who has nurs'd me now demands my aid: 


„ 


Ind, feeble as I am, I was compell'd 


o ſeek for med' cine to my ſuffering dame, 


ind to myſelf ſupport. Here had I crawl'd, 
ut weak and palſy'd thus, I could no more, 


. 


nd muſt have ſunk, had you not come and ſav' d me. 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 


Could ſervices of mine a comfort give, 
would, too, miniſter to her you mourn. 
he is you wife, e ? > 


ol MAN. - 
She is my wife, 


nd has been kindly ſo, for fifty years 


hat we have trod the wild oſ life together. 
t length, her ſpirit ſunk. We were ſo old, 


ind had fo often drank of ſorrows cup, WT 
ou might have thought we would be callous grown, 


N 


nd that the world had nothing diſmal left 

or us to feel. We thought ſo too ourſelves. 
e look d complaiſant forward to the grave, 
$ to a place of reſt; but ſorrow had 8 


54 - DREAM OF sr. CLOUD; 


For us, one barbed arrow in reſerve. | ane 
Twelve times we have rejoic'd a child was born, all 
Nine times have griev'd a death. Thus were our dan 
With Rrrong regrets and-griefs divided. | 
Yet, ev'n in miſery, I know not how, 7 0 4 We 
So ſtrong was hope, ſo mutual our regard, | 
We would not have exchang'd our lot with thoſe | 
Who were exempt from all our cares. Ah me! 


I do remember, when a child had died, ha 
How, in her ſorrow, ſhe would hang on me, 
And look for ſympathy. What could I do? ſo 
I preſs'd her to my boſom and would weep. | 
And, as we mingl'd tears, I would recount el 
The many hardſhips that had ſhook her frame, MP 
And prais'd the conſtancy with which ſhe bore then 
But when we forward look'd to what might come, WP 
With dread we paus'd, and rapt in pure deſpair, 
Would dimly lift our eyes to diſtant joys But! 
Beyond the grave... _ Ther 
IO EK 0 cl 
' SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 
You think too keenly, fire. The! 
Let me perſuade you to repoſe a while. ind 
Your ſtory would be grateful; but I fear 8 


It will exhauſt you now: Beſides, your wife 
May need the nouriſhment theſe grapes beſtow. 
I'll ſtep into the cottage with a few. 


OLD MWS. os 


: No, when I left her, ſhe had fall'n . d 
a An 


* 


DREAM OP sr. coup. : 65 


Ind nature hay no Weine ſo . 
alm be her reſt! while I recite my woes. 


Of all our n 3 three i; 3 
wo boys, but ſtripplings, and an infant danghter.” 
he elder youth to huſbandry apply'd ; 2 
The younger would be nothing but a foldier 

My care was to direct their different aims, | 
hat future eminence might crown their 1 | 
The elder, in his ſtudies was but flow ; 2 
Around a thouſand difficulties roſe; | 

zut patient in purſuit, where knowledge lay, 
e never ſtopp'd his courſe : The riſing pine, 
3y flow degrees, thus ſeparates the rock, 

n ſearch of ſoil' to aid its growing ſtrength. Fs 
While, like the torrent from the mountain's height, | 
The other youth ſaw nothing difficult, 

ut glanc'd at knowledge with familiar eye; 

Then turn'd to feats of horſemanſhip or arms: 

o clearly faſhion'd for a different courſe. - 

t was with pride I ſaw them both ſucceed, 

The huſbandman-a-pace reſpected grew, 

ind ev'n appear'd, in ſpite of ſtorms, to thrive : 

or, when the vintage of his neighbours fail'd, . 

heir corn was blighted, or their cattle died, 

is, ike the laurel, midſt the thynder-ftorm 

hat rends the lofty oak, ſtood unaſſail'd.. 

eantime, to drive the Turk from Tranſylvania, | 

he youthful warrior, panting for renown, 

nſheath'd his ſword ; and, ere the ſeaſon clos'd, 
1 5 Acquir'd 
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Still where the one is, there the other comes. 


. 
5 
i 
! 
| 
1 
£ 
1 
+0 
. 
1 
85 
*:F 
{6 
. 
if 
"4 
J 
2 I 
* 
4 1 
{4 
165 
1 
: Fx 
5 
14 
iy 
19 
3 
: 
74 
| 
11 
i 
+. FF 
$4 
' 


Himſelf the ſurety for a large return. 


66 h DREAM OF ST. CLOUD, 


Acquir'd a name for courage * for ſkill, 
And with encreaſing ardour fame purſu'd. | 
He roſe to high command. Ten ſummers ſcarce 
Had ſeen his armour ſhine, and' taught the foe 
Of wretched Hungary to dread his name, 
When high-born nobles own'd him for their peer, 


SHADE OF sr. CLOUD, 


| | ] 

A fad reverſe, I fear, will ſoon enſue ; But 
For ah! oppoſing colours do not blend 1 
More nicely in the rainbow, than in life t 


Does grim misfortune mix with gay delight! 


ane is a N made up of both. 


= | | G 

OLD MAN, e Wk 

Often revellis. the Turks collect a bree cha 
Of an alarming aſpect; with intent, 5 f co 
At one fell blow, to oyerturn the kingdom. ve: 


They march'd, and deſolation mark'd their way. 
My fon was ſent to turn them, and he led 

Full twenty thouſand men. The force was great, 
And great was their atchievements; but che foe, 


A furious maſs! remain'd innumerable, be C 
And took their ſtation ſo, that from our ah | ſec] 
No ſuecour could be had, tho? needed much, f tho 
The leader, now in peril, call'd for men, aaigh 
And for proviſions from the country 3 3 lum 


His e, prompt to 0 advane's his all. 


DREAM OF ST. CLOUD, 57 


And ſoon, upon the foe, with doubl'd rage, 

e fell, and drove them with prodigious ſlaughter 
Croſs the Danube: But, dreadful to relate, 

\n arrow pierc'd his heart, the very hour 
That ſaw him finally a conqueror. 
SHADE OF ST. CLOUD: 

Diſmal, no doubt, the tidings were to you; 
But, to ſurviving friends, grateful the fame 

\ hero leaves behind: That comfort yours 
t was a meteor-pang that would aſſail you, 
hoſe Honey would be veild i in. oirgling r 


OLD MAN. 


Grief has a ſtrange delight in tin tears, 
magnifying woes, and ſhunning comfort. 
What wonder, then, of ſuch a ſon bereft, 
f conſolation pain'd me like upbraiding. - 
y grief was great; but, as there had remain'd 
ome balſam for the wound Misfortune gave, 
he quick return'd, and, with a blow more fell | 
he ſtruck me to the ground, and bound me there. | 
on, ſtriving to redeem the maſſy debts | 
he General had incurr'd, *twas found, the Caurt, 
ſecret guiſe, oppos'd the ſev'ral, claims 
f thoſe whoſe timely aid their country ſav'd. 
nightway, my ſon, who had advanc'd his all, 
ſum of large amount ! repair'd to Court ; 
nd, for his own, and for his brother's deeds — 
three ſhort days, he died of poiſon, 125 

1 e SHADE 
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SHADE OF ST. exoup. 
' Potfon'! 4 


| And think f . with nat e to rob him! 1 


Twas ſurely ſo. The fact w was ſcdrce deny'd, 
And none of al the borrow'd ſums were e paid. 


AS ' SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. | 

O execrable deed ! What unknown crimes, 
What various acts of infamy muſt paſs, 
Ere men could reach to ſuch unmingled guilt! 
Was nothing then reſtor'd? They could not ſee 
The fire of ſo renown'd a chieftain want? 
So would thy furrow'd cheek and whiten'd locks 
The treachery of courts abroad proclaim, 
They muſt Aae relent. 


po 01 MAN. 


Who hears the cries 
Of feebleneſs and right, if power alone 


| Reſolve on what is Juſtice ! Mine it was, 
. Woe-worn and old, in beggary reduc'd, 
Jo feel oppreſſion heavy at my heart, 


And yet it burſt not; but intrepid roſe 
To ſave from ruin a beloved daughter. 


The pleaſing time of life to her was come, 


When all the young affections thrilling flow 
With rapture to the heart. Beauty was her's, 
And elegance of * in meekneſs clad. 


. 


K 


DREAM or sr. clo. 


It was not that her charms allur'd the young; 
She caught the ſkilful eye of riper years. 
rave judgmenr liſt' ned to her ſweet diſcourſe, 
And ſmil'd applauſe. So fair, and fo eſteem'd, 
t was not long ere claims upon her heart 
Were warm preferr'd by a young German lord, 
Of winning manners, and of ſeeming worth. 
His ſuit was ſoon ſucceſsful with my child, 
and ſoon I gave it ſanction and ſupport.  — 
his was the ſum of all my other Joys. 
| law my daughter tenderly purſu'd, 
ith every mark of honourable love, 
And ſaw her in the fond attachment bleſt. 
ut, when my fortunes fell, what was my grief 
To find her ſuitor ſhrinking from his vows, | 
\nd baſely ſtriving to ſeduce her virtue! 
ay, ſuch his bluſhleſs front, the villain dard 
o me define the price of her diſhonour. | 


SHADE « OF sr. cloup. 


To hear thy diſmal tale, one needs muſt feel 
The pang of pity, and th' indignant ſtorm 
If juſt reſentment riſing in the breaſt. 
\ tumult like to that of fell revenge, Y 
hich mars the Viſage, and deforms the ſoul ; 
And ſure, thy wrongs would vindicate a rage 
hat mercy would be hock d at! What followd? 
hat ad thou. do? | 


76 DEBAN er ST, cu. 


- OLD MAN... 


What could I? What remein d 5 
But to deſert the country, and reſide 
Where folitude might ſhelterus from danger! > 3 
So, leaving Danube's fruitful ſhores, we came, 
Above three years ago, and ſettled here. 
Our wants increas'd ; but nature's few ſupply d, | 
Soon indigence an inmate loft its frown. | 
O! 'tis amazing what reſources ſpring 
To guard calamity againſt diſtraction ! 
Had poverty the horror, on approach, 
That-pamper'd fancy gives it, who could bear, 
From fortune's gaudieſt proſpects thrown, © © 
To tread: ny dark re and fill furvive ! ds 


- SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. e ee NF 


Prais d be th Almighty's mandate ! Virtuous jy 
Is ever independent of the blaze 20; 
Produc'd by art: The ſplendid palace, nan 
Of marble built, with roofs of fretted gold, 
With coſtly furniture, and ſilken beds, | 
| Off leaves its ſtately lord chagrin'd with griefs tet 
The pooreſt tenants of the 8 miſs. | 


OED MAN. ee With; 

- "Is not the hardſhips of a lowly ftate” | 5 

But injuries that wound; J and we, alas! 

Had more to bear: For, while myſelf and wife 
OQurſelves conſol'd, that life was near a cloſe, 

And that our daugher. had the choice to wed _ 


„ 2. 3829 * bs bs 70 o 


\ frugal neighbour's ſon, a virtuous youth, 

e were diſcover'd in our lone retreat 

zy him we ſought to ſhun : His lawleſs love es 
o brutal rage enflam'd, he furious came, 
upported by a ruffian band of ſlaves,  _ 

And tore our daugher from us. Spite of tears, 
And every ardent, prayer for mercy. made, 

e tore her ſcreaming, from her parents arms, 

\nd left us wretched, ſoowling farther Vengeance. 


SHADE or sr. CcLoup. C 
Accumulated miſery like thine . D Kick - 
\lone makes reſignation poſſible. be Sh: er 
) good old man! why, why ſhould heav'n permit. 
uch infamy exiſtende C 4 
ut to compel the ſuffering ſoul to look 
eyond the confines of this tranſient, ſcene, .. 
nd bravely bear the many Rags of life! 


ol Matt. 


I could have borne them better had the died! ? 

ut, to believe ſhe lives, when ev'ry hour 

uſt bring her inſult,” is a bleeding ſore! =" = 
was this that cruſh'd my wife: Tho' oft before, 
ith patient ſorrow, ſhe had ſmil'd on pain, 

ne never, from that diſmal day, has look d 

ut with a loathing on herſelf; nor ſpoke 

ut with the murmur of a broken heart. 

ut bark! the is awake. 


SHADE 


She yet ſhould look on peace. She groans again 


Sweet kindneſs is, and how it kindles up 


- Ws DREAM or Fr. ene, 


| SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 


” 85 Alas! She groans. 
Could ſympathy remove the grief it ſhares, 


% « 


I have an intereſt now in what ſhe feels, 
And, __ my ſervices; I'll ftrive to prove it. 


1 Wen up fome- grapes, and Foes ui 
egg into We RY” 1 


OLD MAN. 


O gentle ſtranger, be all bleſſings thine! 
Did men but know, how cordial to the ſad 


Immortal graces in its owner's gaze, 


It were not ſure ſo rare! But, erring on, W 
They covet praiſe when they ſhould merit love; N voi 
Hence do we ſeldom find the liſt ning ear, nm 
The gentle accent; or the pitying look, - alf 


— dim-ey'd ſorrow tell * ſaddeſt tale. = 


| | Re-enter SHADE OF ST. CLOUD, 
O thou! of whom adverſity demands 


So large a tribute, thou 1 me it all! Ir be 
. OLD MAN. 5 | 
How how.! What _ thou mean? d ble 


Er SHADE OF or. CLOUD. 
Oy wife i is dead. 


DREAM or ST. CLOUD. 


ad. 


OLD MAN. 


I thank thee, God, tho? every earthly ill 

as pond'rous fall'n on my unhappy head, 

hat I have grace'to bleſs thee ſtill! and yet, 

et have I till, a feeling heart to weep ; 

or can an old man's tears unſeemly flow, 

or one who tended him with care ſo long, 
ind never ſaw him fad, but with a ſigh. 

orgive me, gentle ſtranger, that I grieve thee, 
m left of all my friends, a lonely wretch 

midſt a barb'rous:world, that will not now | 
equite me better, * it was unjuſt. 1 8 


} #7 f 
SHADE or ST, CLOUD. 


V4; 2 xy. >» 
453 
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o 


would atone to thee the world's deſpite. 3, 
n me now throw thine age: on me rely; | 
all me thy ſon ; and, for a father's love, 4 
| give the duty of a ſon, indeed. 55 


OLD ANW. 

Thy virtue will reward thee, thanks would fail. 
t bear me in; I would behold her now; 
ould recall the tender days we knew; 
may be grie vous; yet am I reſign'd; 
d bleſs the ſtroke that fumm'd her fullerings, 

[He is fupported by the SHADE OF Sr. CLovp 

into the Hovel. 


K © SCENE, 


What can I ſay ? fain, fain, J would a we 
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74 DREAM OF ST. CLOUD. 


* 


2 a Wood, where, upon a Seroll fu uſpended 0 N 
an apening, is woritten ? 


TRAVELLER, 
IF THOU SEEKEST HAPPINESS, 
AND ir IT DELIGHT" THEE TO PROTECT THE WEAK, 
ENTER HERE. 


CHORUS OF SPIRITS, 
O ſympathy ! which next to praife 

Angels love, and wiſh to raiſe, 
Glowing o'er the feelings fine 
That vibrate in their forms divine, 
Aſide our harps we often throw, 
Pleas'd to drop a friendly tear 
On mis'ry, with dejected air, 
'That ſighs, and tells her tale of woe. 


If thus on human tears and ſighs 
Angels look and ſympathiſe, 
And feel exalted with the glow 
That prompts the aid of grief below, 
Muſt not the man exalted feel, 
Who does, Q ſympathy, thy pleaſures borrow, 
Thy ſacred pleaſures ſnatch'd from ſorrow ; 
Muſt not humanity to him reveal 
A tranſport. ever hid from thoſe _ 


DREAM OF ST; choun. 76 5 


Vho proudly ſhun thy penſi ve plight; 
o ſeek where ſadneſs ſhuns the light, 
o brood in private o'er her woes? 


Perhaps it is a father's groan, 

amenting for an only ſon 

hilſt her hungry infant ſleeps, 
erhaps a woe-worn mother weeps 

erhaps a ruin'd maid complains —— 

hat ever ſorrows meet the ear, 

he ſympathetic inſtant hear; 

nquire into their ſeveral pains; | 

nd give the conſolation bland ; 

f kind advice, or ſtretch the liberal hand. . 4 


0 Sympathy ! which next to praiſe 
ngels love, and wiſh to raiſe, 
lowing oer their feelings fine, 
en by thee are made divine! 
[During the Chorus, the SnabE of Sr. Ci oup pro- 
ceeds on his journey, as directed by the Scroll. 


SCENE, @ Wood in Hay. 
Enter CLEORA purſued by TokcELLo « 


„ 
Help! help! O tray'ller turn, and ſave me. Help 
[She runs to the SHADE or ST. CLouD, who 
Reps betwixt her and ToRCRLLO.] 
1 TonckIIo. 


76 DREAM OF sr. Loup. 


| e TQRERTED: . 
| Ha! what art thou who dar'ſt to pe 
."Dwixt me and my 3 2 


' CLEORA, = 
That thus T fall, 
And erave protection at a ſtranger's feet, 

Will tell you I am wretched. O then, ſave me. 


| TORCELLO. 
One inſtant "I: keep her from. my arms, 
And I will. 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 


Hold, thy threat'nings are in vain, 
Humanity and right alone can claim her. 
I would not from an injur'd lover guard, 
Or ſhield her from a brother's warm reproof. 
She may have err'd; but, till I know the truth, 
I will not yield her to a rage like thine. 


wil 


Th 


I he 


| TORCELLO. 
And muſt I anſwer juſt as thou requir'ft ? 
Tamely reply to queſtions put——by whom? He + 
Thy creft unknown among Italian chiefs, think 
What country owns thee ? What's the mighty nan ſee 
That would exact what were deny'd a prince? : 


4 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 


Were both my country and my name unknown, 
am ennobled by a generous cauſe. | 

Tay, do not lay thy hand upon thy fword ; 

or, if thou draw'ſt, no longer we have terms. 
ve freely ſaid I would not do thee wrong; 

ut, when a lady for protection calls, 

lis rights muſt be confeſt who would debar it. 


N CLEORA. 
He has no right. | | 
SHADE OF ST. . CLOUD. 

Then fear not. With my life 


will protect thee. : . | * 
ToRCEELO. 
Speedy ſhalt thou pay 
rue forfeit offerd _— "Or — 2 [Exit 
| cLEORA. 


[ hope he's gone. I hope he won't return. 


SHADE. Or ST. CLOUD. 


He threaten'd as he went—and yet, tis range, 
think he ſcarce had left his vengeance here 
0 leek it coolly at another time. | 


CLEORAs 


DREAM OF ST. CLOun. \ 7.5 


| 
| 
f 
| 
| 


7. | "DREAM OF ST. CLOUD; 


i | ' CLEORA: © 
Two men of his are in the wood. 


SHADE OF Sr. CLOUD. 


Sn Indeed! 
I thought he was a coward. Tis ever thus. 
However warm, however much provok'd, 

The daſtard will not truſt an equal chance, 

But ſeeks reſources that ſecure him fate ; 

And then, indeed, he looks as fierce as he 
An hundred odds could fight, and vanquiſh tog, 


 CLEORA. 


O . us inſtantly from hence depart. 
He may return, and miſchief may enſue. 


SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 


I would not, lady, be fool-hardy thought, 
And yet I cannot think he will return. 
His honour ſeems not ſo inflammable 
As in the motion of retreat to blaze. 
One ſpark of that electrifying power 
That prompts thi + 1ngenuous mind to all her right 
Did he poſſeſs, he had not meanly ſhrunk 
As we but now have ſeen. What ſhall be ſaid— 
He, in a lonely wilderneſs like this, 
Had not on female weakneſs ſo preſum'd, 
As rouſe the terror and deſpair I ſaw. 
But rudeneſs oft with cowardice is join'd, 
As generous daring, fearful to offend, 


Its 


DREAM OF ST. CLOUD. 


\ ſtill to delicacy found allied, 

Vhich delicay is no load on him. 

form me, didſt thou ever ſee him bluſh? 
hrough ſtrong anxiety to merit love, 

idſt thou e'er know him wilder'd with thy gaze, 
nd faulter as he ſpoke? Ah, no! thou look'ſt 

s if he were incapable of this; 

nd wanting ſenſibility of ſoul 

o eſtimate the value of thy ſex. 

muſt be odds indeed, will urge him back 

1 queſt of danger he already ſhunn'd, 

curely, then, be ſeated here a while; 

nd tell me who he is, who rudely thus 
as frighten'd thee, He could not be a ſtranger. 


CLEORA. 
He is no ſtranger. He is one who long, 
ith unſucceſsful ſuit, has ſought my hand. 
e's one of thoſe who wons no woman's love; 
d wanting art to gain her tenderneſs, 
e thinks that perſeverance will atone 
or want of power to pleaſe. Harſh, ſullen, proud; 
s temper grew more hateful, as he found 
obſtinacy, equal to his own, 
fuſe the honours that he deign'd to give, 


SHADE oF sr. CLOUD. 

duch paſſion is a-kin to hatred, more 

nan to affection; yet it oft ſucceeds 
upaſſing hope; for, aided by the wiſn, 
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And 
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The more its captive ſtruggles to be free. 


With conſtancy; for, tis the yielding here, 
The being reconcil'd to very faults, 
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Where, ſeated on a bank that overlooks  *' 


Three men in armour from the thicket ſprung 
And ſeiz'd on me, whom {ſwift they bore away. 
Then, in the neighbouring dell, ToxcEeLLo threw 


80 | PREAM OF' ST. CLOUD. 


And conſtant offer of attachment made, 
Fancy bewilder'd ſnatches at the bait, 
Ev'n conſcious of the gin which faſter holds 


'Tis well you had the courage to refuſe 


That makes ſo many wedded women curſt. 


: © CLEORA, F 
But, where a favour'd object guards the heart 
There's no ſuch danger, and this caſe was mine. 
Ropolrnhus view'd me with reſpectful love, 
Nor thought it was unmanly to be kind, 
And treat with gentleneſs the maid he woo'd. 
In fuch a mood, he led me-to theſe ſcenes, 


The windings of the ſtream, we fondly: talk's Mind: 
Of pleaſures paſt, and plann'd our future lives: alu 
When, hideous from the woods below, a voice, m! 


In terror's wildeſt accent, call'd out Murder!“ dra 
Sudden, RopoLenus drew his ſword, and flew nat { 


Towards the ſound, directing me to ſtay, 
Nor quit the ſpot till his return: When lo! 


© Jo 
) finiſ 


His beaver up, avow'd the plot was his, 

And ſwore that henceforth I ſhould be ſo too. 

His fellows at his nod-retir'd, and I, 
5 N Defencel 


ndg” 


REAM OF ST: CLOUD. 


Defenceleſs left in a barbarian's arms, 5 
or mercy call'd, altho' my cry was van 
Let, as I ſtruggl'd with his lawleſs graſp, — © 
e ſlipt a foot, and, falling, quitted mme. 

he hope that ſeiz'd me inſtant added — 
ind off I flew, uneonſcious where; when 70, * 
Vith' guardian kindnefs, . .came and fay'd me. 3 


For this I've nought but etapity thanks to give: 8 
nr, if the conſciouſneſs that you have ſav'd e 
t be honour of a maid, unſtain'd with blame, 
sse aught peculiar of delight to SVs © 1. IP 
be that enn yours 1 „ 


| | SHADE, OF sr. CLOUD: ns 
Thy with ſo pure | 

propriate and full is realiz d, 

nd I am overpaid : Vet, tho'. thy thanks 

alue more than golden. vaſe; and 8 

am not mercenary, I muſt own, = 

graceful was the air that ſent the gift; 

hat ſoon I ſhould grow nn, of more. 


1” 
* 


| | CLEORA. Ee | 
80: Now your gallantry ; Is not. content 88 ore | 
ith generous acting, but muſt ade | 
e joyous colouring of compliment, A | 
finiſh off your favours. But, take care; «+ | | 
0 I, by parting with my ſecret, have "NY 
e's my powen to play off the coquette: 
9 5 dete 
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HH. + DREAM OF ST. CLOUD. | 


Were I diſpoſed ſo, yet if you're wont 
To flatter maidens with deceitful praiſe, 

Thy arts retorted, often will give pain ; 
For treated but as challenge of her ſkill, 
The volatile will ſeek to lure thy heart, 
With no intent, but te diſturb thy peace 
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SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 

The moment praiſe deſcends to hone an art. 
For any mean or intereſted aim, 

Its name 1s flatt'ry ; and it then deſerves 

The pain and ſhame that ridicule N 

But honeſt praiſe is of a noble mein, 

And muſt be ever valu'd. Life were bs; 

Depriv'd of it, of half her ſweeteſt hours : 

Relax d exertion would expire in ſloth ; 

Th' excurſive ſoul has nothing elſe for food; 

And even ſturdy labour ſtronger grows, 
In hopes to ſhare it. What were the ſoldier : ? 

- To do a wonder, rage might work him up, 
But what like praiſe, would urge him firmly on 
- 'Thro' toils, and all the dangers of a ſiege? 

What can ſupport the poet in his taſk | 

Ot hunting thought, and fretting for a word 
To guide it thro'-the channel of the ear, 
Like praiſe ? And what is compliment, but yu 
Upon familiar fubjefts? Never, then, 

This merit from thy catalogue expunge, 

But ſtill be certain that thou art ſincere. 


£ 


on 


DREAM or ST, CLOUD: 


cLEORA. 


well doſt thou vindicate a pleaſing theme. 


ut charming paths oft lead to precipices; 
nd compliment, like flattery, may miſlead. 


SHADE OF ST, CLOUD. 
It may, in zeal, o'erſhoot the mark a little: 
may I muſt confeſs, miſtake it too: 
t, as *tis void of treach'rous intent, 
ſerious injury can hardly follow. 


| CLEORA, 


Yet, how ſhall purity of praiſe b be have : 
om flattery, that ever wears its garb? 5 
he ſame its accent, and the ſame its air, 

e ſame deſcription ſuits it, ſhall we not 
rever then, be yielding to impoſture ? 


_ . SHADE OF sr. CLOUD, 
Attention hence is call'd awake: to note 
each the ſemblance, and diſtinctive ſign: 


d hence more ſtrong our intellectual pow'rs. - 


re judgment interferes; and even now, 

for a while we are deceiv'd, what then? 
te hypocrite aſſumes the garb of faith, 

d with the ſimple is a holy man; 

It ſhould religion be effac'd for this; 3 
id ſhall we quit an honeft aim, becauſe 
poſture may o'ertake us on the way? 


1 2 CLEORA. 


3m 


Ll 


| 
+ 
|| 
[ 
1 
| 

1 

1 
1 


— 


„ 
wy 3 
— * — 8. —— — * 
_ © - — —— ry on — — 
——ͤ—— e PEI A THF 4 9 An a — "— * 
ä © N nd I 4 2 * *** " » *2 
N . * 
- 2 — 4 s 3 
A 1 7 


4 * 


And this you know, moſt women ſtill deteſt. 


Where in proud reaſons ſyſtem is its place: 


84 pxxANM OF sr. CLOUD; 
CLEORA, 
A pace into an argument we wear, 
'Tis ſentiment we love, and thus we prize 


The kernel of diſpute without its ſhell. 
Pleas'd with a ſplendid truth, we never aſs Mien 


Yet, if compell'd to argue, give us love, 
Or ſome light ſubject, we have words enough. 
Why did you ſtartle as I mention'd love? 
O do not bluſh ! for ſure it is no ſhame,  _ 
For ſuch as you to love, and have a miſtreſs! 


' SHADE OF sr. CLOUD, 5 
I prithee. ge haſt thou heard d of: me ? 
Who told thee aught? 7 


| " CLEORA. SL NAT r di 
Vou tell me now yourlfels. ull 
Do—do not look ſo ſtrange ! We met, tis true, 
Moſt ſtrangely here; but we have talk'd like friend 
Nay, grown familiar in diſcourſe, then why 
Should yon debar me knowing chat, Which fure . 
I could aſſiſt thee in? | | 


SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 


| I pray no more. er 4 
It is a ſubject that 1 with: to __ ee, Ag 


CLEOMI tru: 


DREAM or ST. GLOUD: 


' CLEORA, - 

You are ſo grave, it were impertinent 

o bid you ſhake it off; yet muſt you try. 
Foul never win her with ſo wiſe a face: 
lave you a diſmal ſtory to impart, 
me bird eſcap'd, or favourite dog deſtroy'd, | 
will do. Nay, now you ſmile; and now you're un 
Jute out of time : For, ſhould you mince a ſmile, -. | 
ith ſuch a melancholy tale to tell, Th: 

were better you had been _ dog that died. 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 
So pure thy ridicule I muſt be pleas d: 
is ike an operation on a cancer; 
he wound was kindly meant, but cannot cure. 
es, I have been allur'd by love. Its dreams 
ave been to me, all that delight could rear, 
r diſappointment blaſt. My raptur'd ſoul. 
ull of the image ef ELIZzA's charms, 
nd true as ſhadows to the failing ſwans, - 
he gracious idol of its hope purſued 
midnight murmurs, and 1 in m_—_— ſighs, 


e - 
CLEORA, | 
Her eyes were diamonds, pearls were her teeth- 
ezirt with coral; nay, ſo far her neck, 
e. r arms, her Babe in texture did excell 


e vulgar aſpect of true fleſh and blood, 
hey ſeem'd all marble of a poliſh pure. 


truth, ſhe was in form and thought an angel 5 
: | : SHADE 


7 


| SHADE or ST. CLOUD. 
1 She was, indeed, a, er een me. 
5 | CLEORA. 
There you deſcended to a human itch; 
And there abide ; for now I underſtand you. 
Thou need'ſt muſt fly, but downward is thy Hight, | 
J vow tis moſt ridiculous, that love, 1 
A mortal paſſion, with a mortal aim, | 
Should talk in language of no earthly uſe, 
And which itſelf can hardly underſtand. 
The cure for madneſs is the cure for this, _ 


SHADE or ST, CLOUD. 


| And wouldſt thou, in thy frolic, level love, 
To talk with all the coolneſs of reflection? 
Thy banter may filence it; nay, thou mayſt 
En force a bluſh for its extravagance : 
But fear as ſoon will ſhew itſelf in ſmiles, 
And jealouſy be known by tones of joy, 
As from his airy clime will love be lur'd, 
Tis, therefore, he is ever drawn with wings; 
And there, remov'd from vulgar things, he weaves 
Ri _—_— fancies for * vot'ry's from. 


 CLEORA, | 


Still art thou on a giddy height, but where 
With ſafety I might follow, if I choſe. : - 
And why —what ails thee at the humble vale? 


Does ſimple nature hurt a lover's eye? 


It, 


yes 


7 \hatever i is in health has love enough : 


' DREAM OF sr. CLOUD. " #7: 


J truſt me, no; it never will: and tho 

Romance were dead, thy miſtreſs would not loſe 
ne ſigh of homage that - was worth her n ; 
Jr thou a N that was . . care. 


S « 
' S _- - = = 


SHADE OF sr. ben 


What thou wouldft have mie, make me; ar: trans. 
form 

e to automaton ; Th frivs to -leaſe this 
will contract my motion to a ſtep, 

y voice ſhall have no note but one, and that 
hall pace the movement of a meaſur'd line. 

y very thoughts ſhall be ſubdued, to ſhow 
ow much mt that is ſage delights 1 me. 


| CEEORA. ET = : 
Now art thou in thi temper that I wiſh: 7 5 
hou art a reaſonable being now: * 
o ſhalt thou ſee that I am vaſtly ſage. 
or keep this pliant tone, and this I ſay, ''-* © 
Thy miſtreſs ſhall with kindneſs meet thy love, 
Dr thou, mmm ſhall * thy miſtreſs. 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 


The miracle would be, in ſuch a tone, | 
That I ſhould "_"—_ at all. ee” 


5 * 
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88 DREAM OF ST. CLOUD. 


It is againſt its frenſy you ſhould guard : 
Unleſs, indeed, it operate to pleaſe, 

And then, you muſt reſerve it for retirement, 
You love, you. ſay, a lady fair and coy, | | 
Who will not give your love-fick t tale a hearing, 


& » 


—— 
> 


SHADE by Sr. CLOUD. 
1 ſaid not ſo: I've talk d of love, 3 


CLEORA. 
- How! 
Talk of love to her ! umd did the hear thee— 
And ſay'ſt thou ſhe was coy? For ſhame, for ſhane 
And thou muſt ſigh, and ſcruple her to — | 
A little maideniſh deceit, as zeſt : 
To make her love for thee delectable: 

I half believe you've play'd the maid yourſelf; 
And, truſting to her partial fondneſs own'd, 
Aſſum'd the airs that ſhould have made you treml 
Say if you lately met? — 


% 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 


Twelve months are e paſt 
83 ſhe was loſt to me, I fear for ever. 
For, to diſarm thy mirth, I muſt inform thee, 
The vows that love could give, or honour aſk 
Had paſt, when, working on her father s pride, 
Slander with rumours ſo confirm'd his rage, 
That ſhe was far remov'd, I know not whether. 


» 
* 


CLEOR 
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| DREAM OF sr. CLOUD: — 39 


 CLEORA. 


Why, this is ſad. Mirth i is indeed diſarm'd, 
hen pleas'd to titulate, it only tortures ; 
f] can ſmile at love that weaves the web 
8. yr miſchief in its brain, I, too, can ſympathize 
here frauds annul an honourable tie. 
ut—Hear ! what noiſe ? 


/ 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD: 
It 1s the claſh of fwords 


' CLEORA: „ 


han ; I've loſt thee, mercy ! if it be ToxceLLo, 

; SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 
Be not afraid. - I hope. there is no danger. 

9 14 h 65 EF . ; 

| h CLEORA. 

em N 1 9 Tae | 

Haſte, let us fly—there is no ſafety here. 
SHADE OF ST. Loup. 
1 If it be he, it were in vain to fly, 


He is ſo near. A flight would aid his courage 
nd encreaſe our danger, Truſt then in me, 
have a practis'd arm, and this our foe 

Has but a wretched quarrel to ſupport. 


| CLEORA. 


But force will make it pure.—He i is at hand. 


i PAID 


go DREAM or ST. CLOUD: © 


, 


SHADE or sr. ELouD. h 
If thou wouldft have me guard thee, be compodt 4 
Enter Tenckrro Wounddld. 
LE | EXBORA.. 
Look there, and be  compos' — ä 
„ TORGELID. | 
+ 1 O bheav'n! 1 
Sure I was ſent this way to feel my guilt, 5 
And to confeſs its PRE was 8 Juſt. — 


* 


SHADE OF * CLOUD. 
Alas! tis range. 


2 Enter Roporrnuvs. 
ELEORA.. , 
© Rodolphus! 
RODOL Hus. 
Cleora'! | 


CLEORA.. | 
| Now am I ſafe. ( RY into the arms whe Redubpln:. 


7 


0 Bead! ! W am 12 
22 r love? ' I 1 not if I'm bleſt, 


Bu 


4 


DREAM, OF ST. Ra 91 


But I have ſoughs thee vith ſuch eager haſte, 17 
And promis'd me ſuch pleaſure if my ſearch _ .; 
<hould be ſucceſsful, that it muſt be joy Roos: Z 
feel: Yet am I loaded As with pan. | 


| CLEORA. | 
The piteous ſpeftre r now has told his tale. - 
- | | * 
ä RnRobornus. | We 
What doſt thou mean, my 3 Ts, 


; ecrrona. 5 . 
Ext, 


| So pale thou art, | 2 
Thy hair diſhevel'd and thy ſword unſheath'd ed 
Too plainly ſpeak. TorxctLLo \ wounded too - ; n= 


RODOLPHUS. | 5 
Ha! did the villain pal * N 1 1 


CLEORA. 
ET og He aid. 
_— and 450 he ſeem'd to ſeek his ey 


ROL TPEUs. 15 


Tis all that he deſerves: Another gift - 5 
o ſuch a wretch, were naming pity Changling. AS 

) ERA! Tm afraid to aſæ to learn— | | 

hat follow'd on our parting ; for a plot . 1 
˖ and deadly would be ** o 


Hul. 
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' DREAM OF ST. CLOUD; ' 


* 


4 7 


. ˙ Ss CO 
r 


5 It was; and « even at laſt I had been loſt, 
But that this noble e interpos d. 


RODOLPEVS 5 
What can reward ſo generous an aid! 15 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 
I did my duty, which its merit quits 


'- Whenever it aſſumes a higher name, 
Howeyer pleas'd when 'tis 1 vy worth. 


Ul 


* 
bx 


| CLEORA, 

ou ſaid the plot was dark and deadly.—Hov? 
Was't laid for thee with any other aim | 
Than to prevent purſuit ? e 


RODOLPHUS. ee 

O, I was bound, 

Both n and feet, and pinion'd to the ground. 
Gagg'd to prevent my ſpeech, and guarded ſo, 
Th' aſſaſſin's knife was ready at my throat 
Whatever might occur. Why ſhrink you, love? 
They did not injure me. One of the crew | 


: Suborn'd. for murd'rous projects recognis'd me, The 
Knew that I was rich, and counterplotted | 

To ſecure my flight. Soon he atchiev'd it, 
And gueſſing at ToxctLLo's rout, we follow d, He's 


Reſolv'd to reſcue thee by art or force 
As it might ſuit, or PE in th” attempt. 


DREAM oF sr. CLOUD: 5 93 


ard by we met him with two armed men; 8 

e inſtantly aſſail'd; the villain turn'd; 

ut ſoon he left the conflict to his ſlaves, 

ho fought as if the quarrel was their own, 

y fellow fell, and his opponent too: 

he other vanquiſh'd, in all haſte. I came 
o ſeek the maſter of this mjr(herous herd, 


| CLEORA. r "ELLE. 
Wounded he paſy'd us here, mutter'd his guilt, 
nd ſeem'd to loak for pardon : But e 
-al'd up his lips; he gaz d in ſilence round, 
hen heav'd a ny W and left us. 


SHADE or ST. CLOUD. f >; e, 
Reenementl lifted ſpear muſt drop at this! 
ok here! Behold this wretched man! 

| Lene to Tonckrro . ] 


CLEORA. | 
| Alas! : 
le kneels and lifts his hands and eyes to heav'n, 
ay heav'n ee aud wt hm! in W | | 
SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. „ 
The generous wiſh N a RY ſoul. 


He's ſick, and cannot hold himſelf t 5 9 — 


ant with the loſs of — he downward bends. 7M 
See! | 


7 


5 94 | : | DREAM or ST. CLOUD, 
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PU ſpeak of comfort to him ere he dies. i 
. RODOLPHUS, 5 
Twere vile revenge if I could hate him now. be 
i „ | [Exeunt R. U. je 


SHADE or ST. CLOUD. 


Thy drops, O Pity !. on the female cheek. B 
Poſſeſs a charm inimitably fine. 15 | 
Thou doſt not ſhun to gliſten in the eye WB 
That ſhares in all the joyous ſcenes of life ; = 
For ſtill, where nature unaffected.reigns, ac 
Moſt true her tears who can moſt | RY ſmile. | 
: Bs | SO Lo | 


7 
i 


SCENE, a woody back-ground. over an Openin | 
exhibited a Scroll, upon which is written; fon 
TEA. -!'4- pp 
-IF-THOU 'SEEKEST/ HAPPINESS, | | 

AND DESPISEST Nor SIMPLICITY, With 


NOR SHUNNEST GENEROSITY, are 

| "CHORUS OF SPIRITS. PE 

Who i is the mortal in his car 2 5 es to 

Whoſe glitt'ring veſture ſhines. afar; _ tir 

. 3 2101 00 onfic 
, | 


— 


AM or sr. oro. 


u no drives his hers ſteeds along. 

ounded by a ſervile throng; -: h 
hoſe haughty brow is mark d wich kde: N 
ho will not yield his heart to eaſe; "Wa 

ho ſcorns with fimple airs to pleaſe ;- 5 
jealous i is he of the ſtatee 

hich he affirms the birthright of the man 
is pride that lifts his buoyant mind 

dove the reſt of human kin. 

d if the ſelfiſh claim's. withſtood. . 

ncour riots in his blood. | 
nce he raves in his command. by 4 

nce the harſhnefs of his tones, f 

d the fury of his frowns 
hile red oppreſſion ſtains his hand. 
yd with the terrors of his face, 

e Fe crowd. bohold-him paſs ; 

r1s one open aſpect there, 

r not a a boſom lifts for him a. prayer. 


Ty)! 


ming 


ports to ſuch, the wen bebe, oy 
hom ſacred honour guides; 5 
th him calm peace reſides. 
d reaſon meek, and virtue bold. 
od-nature in his heart entliron'd 
kes all his accents ſilver-ton d. 
decent ſmile upon his cheek | 

es to the modeſt and afraid. 

o timid come to aſk his aid, 


onfidence and power to 1 | 


* 


WI 


* 


4 
n 


96 "DREAM OF sr. CLOUD. 


That high tho' the oppreſſor's plac'd, 


5 


Such is his love of juſtice pure, 


Tho! lowly be the one diftreſt, 
He ever is the guardian ſure 
Of worth; and hence the gliſt'ning flood 
- That greets him in the eye of gratitude. 
For oft when ſhe intends to ſmile, . 
And oft when ſhe intends to praiſe, 
She can but ſob and weep the while, 
8⁰ full her heart, ſo raptur di is her gaze. ; 


| Honour and des in ines oppoſed vlac'd, 
This ſinks the higheſt, that exalts the leaſt. 
[During the Chorus, the SHADE or ST. Cid 
proceeds on his j Journey as directed Gy the 


% 


4 , 
* 


An 


> | « 


SCENE, a Cave. 
A number of Faiuss like little Boys, dreffed i in green, 
One of tim, with a Kitten, : 


SHADE oF $T. CLOUD. 


I muſt have loſt my way. What have we here 
You are a group of pretty little fellows.” 
And Pray, my boy, [To one of the Fainiſo we 
Can any of you ſpeak: ? | 


e a Kahr. 


Speak! [they all laugh] we ſpeak all language 
pe 


or sr. ĩf. 97 


SHADE or sr. CcLoubp. e ; 


eee Heydayet 
nd what” 8 the deſignation of your ſ chool? ? 


© 2 een 
Quiberiſtygrandibuſquino. e 


SHADE OF Sr. CLOUD: 9 
And what, I pray, does this imply ? ; 


iſt FAIRY: 


It means, _— 
at we are not the taught, but thoſe who teach, — 


px OF sr. CLOUD: no , 
And who are e taught of you? ? | 


it FAIRY. | . 
Such e as yourſelf. 


reen. 


| | SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 1 
hat ſhall I learn r Fed your aher > 


\ 


iſt FAIRY, 5 


at he hog ſomething more to know than wiſdom, 
bo wears foul linen. 


| 2d FAIRY: 


TY He who cannot jearn, I 
nage“ NA 5 


928 DREAN. OF er. oe. 


When the _ 3 over, roeNivis, ond. 
Is wha fit to an a Place of truſt, 


3d FAIRY. 


Where crowds of flies deform the kitchen bl 
* he gueſt, you ſay, is welcome and well fed; 
But we have found, where ſavoury ſmells abound, 
That e is WS: there. | 


th FAIRY. 


| Who gives you milk receives you as a | friend; 
But he who n the cow has other aims. 1 


3 


__ FAIRY. 


Grief is what: nobody wiſhes to buy; 
Laughter is what nobody ought to buy: 
But cheerfulneſs, could it be bought, ſhould bring 
Thy annualrent, however larga the ſum. 


6th FAIRY. | 


That Time i is not the tyrant he i 18 call'd. 
Ambition, riot, covetouſneſs, ſloth, 
Are ſelf. aſſaſſins, which an hundred ways. 
Anticipate their fate. * 


þ \ 


2 ft FAIRY.” 

5 „ His vial Time 
Drops on th' induftrious and ſober man, 

e 4 te hun, into * yaa _ his cares. 


3 . 8 a 


| SHADE OP or. CLOUD, | 4 


ln theſe conceits, I own, more wiſdom is, - 
han oft is found in lectures of the learn'd. 


, | N . : - ſl 1 = 
we laugh at wiſdom. | 
6, Sos Yo el 

24 FAIRY. 5 1 
And's we laugh at ak 


1 4 


3d FAIRY, 
We hate politicians, 


20 


4th FAIRY. 

; ders TT 
ring + woot FAIRY. | | 
| x Yawws maids and batchelors. 4 


| SHADE or 1. eioup. 
But wherefote nate . ? 


rſt FAIRY, 


For, rude in manners, and in tempers ſour, 
ey plague een a others. 


| SHADE OF ST: CLOUD. . 
- > | Whom ove Ling then ? 


2 N : . 


foo DREAM OF ST. CLOUD. | 


: rſt FAIRY. 
| Girls going to the Marin g ſchool. 


2d FAIRY. 
Boys at play, 


34d FAIRY, 
Every man that is in love under thirty, 
And every woman under five and twenty. 


f ath FAIRY. | 
And the moſt of married folks for a fortnight, 


| 1ſt FAIRY. | 
We love the plowman on ſpring mornings, 
Who yoking his team ere it 1 805 day 
e the lark. 


2d FAIRY, 

We love the mille endl | 
On the ſummer's eve, calling acroſs the fields 
Her cow, who heavy uber 2 comes. 


* 


We love the Wooden and the labourtr: 
Who work twelve hours a day for a ſhilling, 
And ftraight go home to their wives and children. 


—— Os. Ep EEE 


2 


ren. 


. DREAM. or cr. LOUD. 


4th FAIRY. 
We love the wife who keeps a chad; Hen 


| And ſaves her fire-wood till her huſband come. | 


1 


Sth FAIRY, 


We love their children, if their hair be comb'd 


And faces waſh'd, altho' with tatter'd coats oy 
Of coarſeſt wool, 


It FAIRY, + 
But moſt we love the youth 
Who walks by moon-light mufing on his dear, 
Him we ftill purſue with dreams fantaſtic, 
And ideal hopes of golden days to come. 
Whither we: ſport before him on the turf, 
Or float unſeen betwixt him and the ſtars : 
Whether we Turk amid the branchy trees, 
Or wanton. on the ſummit of a rock: 


e fo arange the beams of light around, 


That his ideas all delighted dance, 
And love aflimilates itſelf with fairy ſcenes, 


SHADE OF sr. CLOUD, 


Have I encounter'd, then, a band of Fairies, 
Whofe beings I believ'd but of the brain, 
And only noted of the nurſe's tale? 

I thought you liv'd but to th' internal eye 
And the internal ear; but now reveal'd 
To purer viſion, and to real ſenſe, 


Fe FS ATTY 

. * 
aL 1 ny cs 
: 


1 [ muſt confeſs you moſt enchanting ur; 
And yet, I know not how to reconcile 


Your youthful human forms, with my belief 


0 


Of all the various n that you aſſume. 


—"” 


| 0 Iſt FAIRY. 2 


This is the truth, tho' we enquire not. why: : 
For we can mould ourſelves to any * 


From this to nothing. 


, 24 FAIRY, 
We can find the way, 


In ſpite of bolts, to the maiden's bed-chamber, 
Tho' it has not a chink t'admit a mouſe, 


3d FAIRY, 


We can ſhelter ourſelves under a mole, 
Tho- it is not bigger than a waſp's eye. 


| . 4th FAIRY, 
We can ride on an eye-laſh by the dozen, 


Nor derange a hair, 


Sch FAIRY, 
But the human eye 


Can PTY ſee us in our preſent forms; 


For, when we alter them we are ind { 


- SHADE OF sr. CLOUD, 
80 have 1 ſurely h heard before : But, fay, 


1 


ye 


DREAM or ST, CLOUD 


b this the uſual place of your abode; © 
Or do you fit your haunts upon ea: 
Mes 98 — 
e me of the Fairy Queen. 7 
Sometimes we live in the hollow cave, * : . . 
Where nothing deſcends but curioſity, . m_— 
Whoſe lamp 1s a thouſand times reflected 1 
In the pendant n r 


2d FAIRY, = _ 
' Gometimes we «th | | 


On the mountains top where the crevic'd rock 
Gives a ſhelter ſecur'd from the beams of the. * 


3d FAIRY. 
We often gambol in the ty glen, © "=> 
| 4th FAIRY, 8 = | 5 
A ruin'd abbey 1 is a nene, haunt. 


„ zm Fane: | LY 
A country church's ſteeple. | 

MES... 6 

| Uſelefs kiln; | 

10 FAIRY: : e 

A burat houſe, or a barn, is our retreats 


„„ DREAM or ST. CLOUD: 
But never do we move our kitten dear, 
But in obedience to our royal dame. 

: SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 


What ſpell is in the kitten, that you talk 
As if for it your movements were reſoly'd on? 


; ft FAIRY. 

The kitien 4 is our name: *Tis this alone By 
Our tribe is known by; what our number is; Wi 
And whether we reſide in hill or dale. By 
2d FAIRY, 

Or ſeek the woodland, or the ſteepy rock y 


Oerhung with hazels, where the pidgeons bre ed. If k; 


\ 


3d FAIRY. 
| Or by the waters guſhing ſound reſi de, Al 
Whether it ruſhes foaming from the rock, WCood 
Or drives the miller's ever-buſy wheel. Ks 
aſt FAIRY, _ a 


Who holds the kitten by its ruſhy cord 
Is maſter of the band, from ſetting day 
Till next the ſun deſcending hides his beams, 
And the grey owl howts thro' the hollow vale. 


Miſchi, 
Tis ſai 
yr FAIRY. Lan t 
nd ſp 


We bare the e tribe oſ Fa airies too. b 


* 7 * 
6 * 
„ 


BREAM oF sT. corn. 1035 


- zd FAIRY, 
The partridge. 
4th FAIRY. £53.58 
e 
0. FAIR L. . 


0 and other "HEN | 
By which we're ſummon'd to attend 
Where'er our Queen commands, 
By — ſea-beach, or on —_— field, 


SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. „„ 


Your favourites ſure muſt quarrel Yn you meet 
If _— or if pigeons yo? in kind. 5 


* 


. iſt FAIRY. 


All aa be harmony where Fairies ſport. 
Cood-nature is the end of their exiſtence : 
ind nothing can approach them but muſt wer =. 
And own its influence. | | 
* SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 

I ) ben are you bely'd. : 
liſchievous as a Fa airy is proverbial. | 
bh ſaid that you delight in nothing more 
Than to miſlead the nightly traveller, 
ind ſpoil the thrifty houſewife's web. 


1 > 
43 


* W 


% 
r — 2 * An 
n * 


b 5 — 


55 pxREREAM OF sr. cLeun, 


1ſt FAIRY. 


8 To him 
Who likes his glaſs, if I ſhould fill it twice, | 


And if he headlong fall into the mire, . 
Am Ito blame becauſe he 8 too much? a; 
. Pat 
2d FAIRY. Bu 
9 Tho' 1 had plac'd a pin that ſoratch'd a ſcold, Ve! 
And ſhe in fury throws aſide her yarn Vi 
Where rats may chew it, was it ſpoil'd by me? Fro 
| 3d FAIRY. Hoy 
If I remove a guinea on a miſer's board, and 
And he, in agony, think all is loſt, 1 
Muſt I lament becauſe the man is mad? . = 
| Ho! 
| Iſt FAIRY. Ir gi 
The fault is in the temper, not in us; 
For we who rule the means that meaſure life, 
By ſmall reproofs, howe'er theſe wiles may work, his 5 
Muſt ſtill attempt its cure. But now the ſun . tis t. 
- Is level with the plain, and we muſt hence. , eay' 
The bat's abroad; the village ſmoke expires; Ind c 
| Yet, ſtranger, would you paſs the dreary cave, han 
Take this. —Here is a wand that Fancy left, dvan 
Will open at its touch, whatever door 
Obſtructs your paſſage on the way you chuſe. 
| [Gives him a wank 
Fi arewell, and when vou re fretful think on us. _ | 
1 How, 


CC | 5 SHAI 


, 


SHAL 


DREAM OF ST. CLOUD. 107 


SHADE OF ST, CLOUD, | 

Farewell, ſweet Fairies. III remember you. 
And for your ſakes will value little things 
As ſafeguards of the temper you o'erwatch. 
But who can meaſure out his future courſe, 
Paſſion may interfere, and lift the ſoul _ 
Buoyant above all circumſtances round, 
Yet to the mind ſmooth methodis'd by peace 
Wild paſſion ſwift returns; as the proud eagle 
From his heavenward flight well pleas'd deſcends, 
and perches on the rocky mountain's height. 
How ſhall I bend my courle ? I eaſtward came; 
And this way leads me north. T'1l turn me here. 


He turns to the back of the Gave, where he waves his 


wand, and ftrikes a door which immediately open.] 


Horror ! what ſounds are theſe ! Or make me deaf, | 


Ir give me power to fly. Hear! hear! horror! 
[4 repetition of deep and hall ow groans Mer 
From the Cave. | 
his is not ſolitary wretchedneſs. 
tis the ſettl'd groan of miſery 7 
eay'd from the hottom of an hundred hearts, 
ind creeps more chilly o'er my ſhrinking ſoul, 
han would the yell of hoſtile armies fierce 
drancing furious to the bloody field. 


Enter a YourTn, pale and ſorrowful, 


' SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 76h 
How, ALgxIS! where came you from ? Why here? 


"OF. \ You 


AN 


\ 408 5 DREAM OF sr. cLoup. 


You look pale! Were you frighten'd with the © groan! 
They were, indeed, moſt piteous. 


| ALEXIS: 


5 3 Alas 
I'm added to the diſmal melody; „ | 
This is the cave of Sorrow, and tho” young, 
Iam n admitted to the choir of Grief, 


* 


| 5 SHADE, OF sr. CLOUD, 
'N Is foothing hope forſaken of thee, then! I 


| | IV 
. . | 3 " ALEXIS, | 8 e Bu 
The hope. of pleaſure is forever lot, -- 

In ſpite of all your labour to improve, 3 It 

And tenderneſs to ſoothe -me.—O *twas kind 7 I; 


To look with. pity on a wretch like me, 
Brought up in all the wantonneſs of vice; 
And when the rod of law was lifted to correct, 
It was moſt kindꝰ to ſtrive to ſave me; 3 | 
The" loaded with a vile diſhoneſt name, 
To take me home, and ſhow me what was crime, Ind 
And what was puniſhment, and what was peace. | | 
Yet Infamy purſu'd me where I went, 
And with ſuch cruel looks forever croſt me, 
That I deſponding ſought out ſorrow here. 
This is the hour we take the evening bath : — 
The bath of melancholy calms regret ;— 3 
And then our ſighs and tears more freely flow. 


DREAM or sr. CLOUD. | 


. SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 


Luckleſs ALEx1s ! yield not to deſpair. - 
Yet, yet you may have many days for joy. 
| | ALEXIS. l 
Talk not of Joy t cannot reach me here. Exit. 


SHADE or rr. orn. ö e, 

He's gone, a prey to anguiſh. Hapleſs Soul * 
Did I indulge the ſecret pang I feel, 
| would lament thee in a flood of tears. 
But I have hopes it may not long be thus, 1 
And I may better ſerve thee.— Groans again.. 
How dreadful muſt it be to look on woe | 
It is ſo diſmal but to hear.— Again! 
dare not venture in the drear abode. 


| Enter an OD Max. 


Defend me, is it thou, Old Man ! What! ArNoLD ! - 
ut thou aſſociate with ſorrow too? : 
Has poverty affail'd thee hard ſo long, 

and doſt thou yield to her vexatious ſuit ? 

ut I muſt own thou _ been ſore beſet. 


ne, 


* 
1 


ARN OLD. 


I have, indeed, tho' you ftretch'd out your hand, 
Redeem'd me from the frauds of ſordid men, 
ind kindly gave me back to induſtry. 
When I have heard my children cry for food, 


74 


And 


. DREAM or ST. CLOUD. | 


And ſeen their weeping. mother wring her hands | 
That ſhe had none to give, 1 then have thought 


The want of wealth the hardeſt lot for man. 
But, I have met a harder ftill from thoſe, 


| Thoſe very children that I toil'd ſo much for, 


My eldeſt daughter was of late ſeduced ; 
I ſtruggled to regain her, but in vain ; 5 
She threw herſelf a proſtitute away; 


Nay, ſoon contriv'd the means, ſo foul ſhe was | 


To wile her fiſter to her wicked courſe, 
Who left me nearly houſeleſs; for my goods 
They baſely had purloin'd, and fquander'd all, 


My ſon, who had been riotous a while, 
Now for his ſiſters feign'd exceſſive grief. 


He told me they repented, that they loath d 


The life they led, but had contracted debts, 
Which he entreated me to pay, to lure 
Them back to virtue. My ſon prevail'd. 

I borrow'd money. Gave the ſum to him. 

| He ran away with all, and I once more 
Was left in tenfold ruin. 


— 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 
| Yet to me, 
Who willing, had the n means to bring relief, 


3 


In ſuch diſtreſs thou didſt not come; and wherefore 


Didſt thou ſuppoſe my heart was 3 grown? 
That I could hear a piteous tale like this, 

And not advance with aid? What haſt thou feen 
Amiſs i in me to warrant ſuch a thought! ? 


EO ARNO ) 


» 


* 


N 


DREAM OF ST. CLOUD: 111 


ARNOLD. 


Think 1 not that I have ever been ungrateful. 

But, generous as you are, you could not heal | 
A wounded heart, or give my children-back, 
But with increaſe of ſhame. And for myſelf, 


(My wife was dead ere yet her daughters fell "i 
I needed little in my lonely ſtate. - 


hat pity which the world deny'd, I ſought 


In Sorrow's manſion Ay 5 but muſt be gone. 
Farewell, 


' SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. | 
Stay, ſtay, can I _ ſerve you here? 
| ARNOLD: þ 
No comfort can e this dreary cave. [Exit 


7 Enter a LADY. 


SHADE OF ST; CLOUD. 
And who art thou, array'd i in grief Nen why— 
hy fix thine eyes ſo full on me, as if | 
hou knew'ſt me? Hitherto T've-met with Riem 


Vith thoſe whom I have known, but ſurely thee 
never ſaw before. 


/ 


9 


89 
* ; LADY. 
. Fo think: you have. 
FR in my earlier years conſign'd my hand | 
- 


9 one, who with my heart's beſt love, receiv'd 


Fs 1 
RNO J | » 7 8 


1 An ample fortune, which he i deſery'd.- 
Soon were his faults reveal'd ;. but I was blind 
| While I poſſeſs d the ſemblance of his n 


A growing family ſoon encreas'd my cares, 


With added love, I found him ever cold. 
Tho ſtill reſpectful, yet his nature rude. 


- Declining fortune follow'd faſt, and left 


To ſhew how little would en life 


For ten long years I was moſt baſely us'd. 


And left-fix children, who look'd up to me | 
For aid, but all was gone; and I was thrown, 


| DREAM or sr. CLOUD: | 


To every ſtretch of riot or expence . 
That bore the name of living with the times. 


And when 1 look'd to him to fmooth the. toil 


Burſt often into rage that frighten'd me. 
Time but encreas'd his frenzy: For, refign'd 


To each exceſs of low debauched life, 


Eternal diſcord in his ſavage breaſt. 
J practis d every art to ſave expence; 
Reduc'd my children to a frugal meal, 


As if reſolv'd, convenience apart, 


When freed of falſe deſires; but all in vain. 
He ſtill grew worſe; and when I would complain, 
The monſter would reward me with a blow. 


Worn out with ſheer debauchery, he died, 


Some few weeks — 1 a loathſome 8 


SHADE or sr. CLOUD. 
What is * name? 


8 * 


lain, 


Grief and diſgrace ſo ſfiock'd me, 
That I was ſeiz'd with fickneſs ſore, and lay - 
Upon a wretched pallet nearly ſenſeleſs, 

My children round me, when a — came. 


SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. q 
Thy name 18 n then? : 


LADY. 
BRxco it is, 
\nd thow thou art ihe gen'rous Wen er too. 
could not thank thee then, nor muſt I no -w-. 
ly children will. Farewell. 5 (Exit. 


SHADE of ST. CLOUD. 


| | It is amazing ! 
Thy n Sorrow! cheriſh grief, as if 


t were a hoſom friend ; 5 while joy they ſhun, 
s if it were ſome phantom form'd of air, 9 
he gay enchanting ſhade of ſprite malign, | = 
hat till amus'd purſuit through quagmires . 
nd up the rocky ſteep to the hill top, 

ut to evaniſh in deriſive ſmiles. Y 

hom have we here? ? Alas, alas * Lovisa ! 


2 _> 


Enter 3 184. 


| confeſs that his eyes were like the hawks; : 

had their talons too, but I knew it not ; * . AM 

r it was miſty in the mountain, 'and  - % 

e brambles were ripe, and they were falſe too. 
. — | 


1 | -DREAM- OF sr. CLOUD, 

The night my mother died you ſtirr'd the fire, 
Too much, I fear, for ſuch a gentle frame. 
The roſe, the lily, and the jeſſamine. 


I meant them for a garland to my love, 


While ſympathy poſſeſſes whole my heart, 


1 — And 1o! they beckon as they paſs. 


O, I know you now; you promis'd to come 5 
But the crocus and the daiſy I thought 
Would have been here before you. I remember 


The light glar'd around, and ſhe was ſo pale, 
And you were ſo ſad, and it was all ſo ghaſtly, 
I have lov'd melancholy ever ſince. 


SHADE or ST. Loup. 


| LOUISA. 
Were there no butterflies after the ftorm ? 
Had my father liv'd he would have ſav'd them; 
But he died, and I ſtrew'd his grave wirh flow'rs; 


But he left me. They withered : and I wept. 
And much ! wiſh to weep, but have no tears. 
And grief that weeps not like a nettie burns. 
Ah! tears are milk to bathe the bliſter'd heart, 


But, _—_— adieu. : e 4 
SHADE or sr. CLOUD. 3 _ 

N Could I too weep, | % 1 

It would relieve my boſom of a pang 5 
| Alike 

Unſpeakable, that yet o'ercomes my fears, As pl 
| SY I 


And leſſens all the horrors of the cave, 


_ FSeveradl . paſs in the back ground, 


2 


Ext 


round, 


DREAM OF sr. CLOUD. — 45 


I come. Where would you lead: 2. [ follow e 5 


SCENE, a Woo Jdy 5 back ground; where upon 4 Scroll 1 
_- written: | 


TRAVELLER, 
IF ADVERSE TO FORCE, 
. THOU WOULDST WITH FORTITUDE 
ENCOUNTER SEVEREST DUTIES, 
ENTER. HERE. 


CHORUS oF SPIRITS. 
Tis wotth that gives the temper true, 
That like the ſun extracts delight 8 
From every object plac'd i in view, 
That lately ſhrunk in drooping plight. 
But op'ning on his beams appears, 
Now glorying in the light it wears. 


Angels, ſtrike your lyres again, 
Devote the ſweetly ſwelling ſtrain 
To human worth, that kindly gives 
The pliant temper to the mind, 
Alike to ſmile or ſigh inclin'd , 
As pleaſure gladdens or as ſorrow grieves. 


How frivolous is his purſuit, 7 
Who ſtrives a conſtant ſmile to wear? 
P2- et: "ad 
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And how more ſavage than the brute 
Is he who ever frowns ſevere ? 


ITis worth that gives the bemper true, 
That like the ſun extracts delight 
From every object call'd to view, 
Tho! late conceal'd in tenfold night. 
During the Chorus, the SHADE OF Sr. CLovp, pra. 
ceeds on his journey as directed by the Scroll. 
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SCENE, a Priſon in Africa, 


+ Diſcovers the Snaps or Sr. CLoup in Chains, - 
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What is that freedom, which in every age, 
Aſpiring nations have contended for, 
Through fields of blood, and feller civil broils 5 
Is it a meteor, till eluding graſp ? ous 
And muſt the human mind forever wiſh, 
What reaſon acted on, can never reach? 
That there are nations who ſubmit to bonds, 
And are the ſlaves of thoſe who tread on them - 
Is true; yet others have ere aroſe, | 
Shook off their fetters, and maintein's their right, 
'Their ſacred right to live by gen'ral laws. 
And tho' perfection never is attain'd, 
is fill a nation's glory to correct, 
Where tyrant error or corruption reigns. , 
Were this effected, none like me would wear, 


_ 
2 n , e 
2 <z= 
— — — 
. 4 1 
8 


Pr. 


am 7 


89 1 


2 


ght, 


Enter ACHMET, 


AchUET. 


ACHMET, 


* 


Py 


DREAM OF ST. CLOUD, 


In a vile priſon, ignominious chains, 
Without accuſer, or a mentioned crime. 


snap or sr. CLOUD. 
Com'ſt thou to gall me with a heavier cmi 
Whoſe weight will bend me proſtrate to the ground; , 
r doſt thou mean to try my ſinews ſtrength ? 
bing forth thy e exert thy N {kill ! 


Where are the chains I bring, or where the rack ? 
hy do you tempt a fate that is not threaten'd? 


SHADE OF ST.*CLOUD. 


Why do I—Why am I in chains? Why thus! ? 
nd if 'tis thus, why not employ your tortures ? 
es, glut thy rage, no new exceſs can ere 
ncreaſe the crimes that bound me guiltleſs thus. 


Preſumptuous as. thou art! dart thou pronounce 
he Prince's will a crime.? 


SHADE OF ST, CLOUD. 


. e 
N 


- 


a 


Forgive my warmth. 


am myſelf the ſubject of a prince, 

ho is the guardian of his people's rights: : 

intemperate aught have ſaid, that may 
proach thee with 15 duty, it was wrong: 


Yet 


ahi ices: 6 e eee e 
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4 21 » 


Yet feeling what my banden was at | bows, 
'Tis hard to yield to a controul like thine. 


-  ACHMET, 
Now doſt thou talk what I can hear— tis well, 

I came to ſympathize with thee, pethaps | 

To leſſen thy misfortune, and I griev'd 

That than ſhould daſh the 8 nean, back 


- Have I miſtuken, nal « Bae wrong, 
Thought they were working with internal rage, 
Alone expreſſing diſappointed kindneſs? 
Twas paſſion fretted with reftraint miſled; 
And paſſion one ſhould ever guard againſt. 
He is a monitor that oft miſtakes, 

Yet in his haſte he is ſo free from guile, 

That on its errors friendſhip ſmiles ſerene, 
Knowing how ſoon repentance will ſucceed. 
Do thou forget then, where I was to blame, 
And that I may refign'd embrace my fate, 

Tell me, in N n 0 crime- has been, 


| ACHMET. 


A lady favour'd of the prince was known 
70 caſt a look of amorous fondneſs on thee, 


| SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 
| Now, could a ſtander- by but ſmile to ſee 
How love's 1deal chain is realiz'd. = 


! Sought no I amorous glance had forg 'd 
8 


P bripy. 


«4 


zuch nally chains as theſe ; but ſo it is. 
\nd ſo wy fault 3 is in a lady s look ? 


— 


: ACHMET. 5 1 F 
A maid ſhe is, whom he with ardor loves, 

ut with regard ſo delicate, that tho? 
acl he Afric's rareſt beauties grace. his Court,. 
le ſhunn'd to violate, and ſought to win 
he rapturous triumph of her love: If he. 4 
Vas ſtill repeld by this diſdainful dah, = * 
25 it a wonder that he roſe in wratn 
o ſee a ſtranger's tranſient form attract, 
o ſee her trembling, fainting as he paſs d; 
nd her ann thrown unaſk'd away? 


SHADE or sr. cloud. T7 
[ thank the lady for her partial thought, 
t muſt regret it calls for ſuch a price. 65S 
ad I return'd her love, and fought the means: 
private to indulge it, what had follow'd.? 7 
by, nothing worſe than what I now endure: 
r when the victim is ſecurely bound, 
lingle blow completes the ſacrifice, . 
d that rude blow may fall next hour on me. 


een, 


ACHMET. 


ind thus would you conceal your efforts made 
private intercourſe. 


8d iN maps or sr. — 


8 What doſt thou mean! > 
ACHMET. 


DREAM or ST. LOUD. | ”- = 


e could compel her favour, and tho' crowds . | | ; 5 
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DREAM or ST. CLOUD: 


 ACHMET, © 
You would conceal your paſſion too beneath 

Aﬀected coolneſs ; but you overact it. | 
| You might at leaſt have ſpar'd one look of joy 
To think of ſuch a lady's ardent love, | 
Which ſhe could not with all her art conceal, 
It had more nat'ral ſeem'd and honeſt” too. | 
I ſaid ſhe was the lovelieſt of her ſex, 
And if the morn, or ſong of birds delight, 

If antelopes are graceful as they gaze; 

Where chearfulneſs and grace and muſic meet, 
She is whatever man could wiſh in woman! 


And ſuch a one as this to look abroad, 
- Survey a youth beneath her lattice plac' d, 


And as ſhe gazes on him, heave a ſigh 

That lifts her. ſnowy boſom on its veil. 
Why—lſuch a miracle as this, to look 

As if for life, which was not elſewhere found 
But in the ſpot ſhe gaz'd on ;—then oppreſt 
With ſickneſs, in an agony to cry, 

Great God of nature!“ as ſhe ſwoon'd away. 
Why, this to know, and know yourſelf the cauſe, By ti 
Is it not affectation to be cold, | 
With ſmile conftrain'd, and folded arms to cry, Wher 
« I thank the lady but her price regret | When 
Come, come, this artifice throw all away, nd g 
Let nature take her place, and own a love 
That muſt be mutual to account for her's. 


AS 


„ SkHApz OF sr. CLOUD. 


c 


IL am 1 much amaz'd, I "I" not how 


1 


9 * 


fe, 


DREAM. OF sr. CLOUD. | 


To anſwer you dire: You ſeem to think; 


That, implicated in affairs of love, 

It is for me in vain to diſivow _ 

What I know nothing of; and yet, tis true 

That I am guiltleſs of the charge you bring, 

As that I court a virgin of the ſkies, : 
Where Wan s diſtant planet rolls his courſe. 


Ach. 


And when you made your circuit round the palace, 
Survey'd its offices, and aſk'd the guard 
What was the uſe of each, you had no aim, N 
No wiſh to know where beſt to turn your eyes, © 
That longing wander'd for a rich reward? _ 
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SHADE OF ST. CLOUD, 
By truth itſelf I ſwear, I had no aim 
But what the curious have. 


| ACHMET. | . 5 
m! angry now. 
by the great Prophet and my hopes of bliſs, 
Thou art, I think; afraid that I betray thee, 
When I would know thy wiſh but to aſſiſt it; 
When I would ftrike thy galling fetters off, 
And give thee private acceſs. to thy love ; 8 
hen I would lead thee panting full of hope, 
0 meet the fair, {till doſt thou love difown, ' 
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SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 
I muſt, I muſt. Why urge me to aſſent 
Jo charges I have ſolemnly deny'd? © | 
If you perſiſt, I ſhall moſt ſurely think | 
You would entangle me with words, when crimes 
To colour o'er Jour tyranny are wanting. 


5 ACHMET. 
Preſumptoous ſlave, I leave thee in thy pride! 


| When next we meet, be thou prepar'd with truth 
To meet my wrath, or meet a dreadful fate. [Ex 


SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 

' « Preſumptuous ſlave, I leave thee in thy pride! 
I am a flave, when thus eondemn'd to bear 
Such ſupercilious marks of pride in thee. 

Pride ! what 1 1 pride but conſciouſneſs of power, Py 
And meanly o'er the abject lording it. 

Vet is there pride that wears a nobler mein, 
That in adverſity ſupports the ſoul 

Above all accidents and earthly loſs, 

And makes the man of value to himſelf, 
Tho! ſtern oppreſſion wields his bloody ſword. 
Were this not ſo, when adverſe currents came 
The mind wonld ſink : The arrogance of birth, thou; 
The frowns of wealth, the ſneers of ſelfiſh men, 1 
And all the opprobrious acts of place and power, claſp 
Would make inferior mortals ſhrink in mutes, ad b. 
If, when recoiling on itſelf, the mind 

Found not the help that honeſt pride beſtows. 


7 


et m 


Ent 


DREAM OF sr. CLOUD. | 


Ester Exis veiled. | 
Who comes? Whoe'er thou art adorn'd. in light 
hat penetrates this dreary cell, away; 

[t has no gaiety for ſuch a gueſt. 

Ah! form of elegance, thou meaneſt miſchief. 
My boding heart perceives the dark deſign. 
But go, nor tempt me farther to my fate. 

hat fabled mermaid. of delicious form 

teveals her boſom to the ſailor's eye, 

And lures him with her ſong till he is loſt, 
Daſh'd on the hidden rock, is but a tale 
Jeriv'd from beauty treach'rous like thine. 
ut go, I am aware of thee. Away! 255 


F ELISA, 
Aware of me, and doſt thou know me, then! 


und is thy heart fore ver that againft me 
faithleſs man! | 


' SHADE OF 8T. CLOUD. 


Who ſpeaks: ? Ha! Where am I 15 

) ſpeak again, and reſcue me from madneſs. | 

et me behold thy face. It is een | 

Ind yet, O heav'n! wh „ [She unveils] 
"edged It i is, it is, Elisa! ; 

1 a cid 5 honey: o'er my head. 

was thy abſence, love; but now I hold thee, 

claſp thee to my 1 as my own, 


or, 
Nad bleſs . lovelineſs that does adorn thee. 
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Thy tenderneſs is all the world to WW 
I thought thou wouldſt not drive me from thy bean, 
T thought that there acceſs I ſtill ſhould find, 
| Any 1 have found thee as my wiſhes true, 


1 SHADE or sr. CLOUD. 8 
Yes, let me gaze upon thee ; let me look 
My ſoul in rapture into thine, and bleſs, 
Bleſs my beloved for th' amazing tranſport. 
An age of abſence is by this atton'd, 
This joy to claſp thee, when I thought thee loft. 
O! I have mourn'd for thee the long, long. night, 

- And weary with lamenting thee in vain, 

And wrathful at thy father's pride, that ſought - 
To buy ambition with his daughter's s eaſe, . 
And wrathful at thy patience of his dener, 8 
I have, my love, reſolved to forget the; 
Still on my mem'ry thy ſweet image roſe, 
Mix'd with my dreams, and  lengthen'd out my ſlun 

| "ern; - 

; Nay, when I chid thee moſt, and moſt reſoly'd | 
Never to think of thee again, thou cam'ſt Ty 
More lovely_in thy witching ſmiles adorn'd, 

And chac'd the rebel thoughts, and all my heart 
In ſorrow or in anger, ſcorn or care, 
Henceforth confeſy'd 15 e 00% 


ELISA. 
And I deſery'd the triumph I obtain'd, 


. 
o I RA „eee eee eee e e Rat, 


DREAM OF ST, CLOUD. + 


or, tho' a father's frown, and fraudful friends. 
ontriv'd between our loves to interpoſe, | 


ill has my ſoul-acknowledg'd only thee : 

or, like. the linnet of domeſtic life, 
ho ſeeks not, tho” his door be left unty'd, 

To fly away, but in his narrow cage 1 

Flits happy his accuſtom'd rounds, and ſings 

vn to the paſſing ſtorm ; pleas'd with my fate, wy 
y heart was f d on a nor wiſh'd to change: 


\ — 


SHADE oF ST. CLOUD. 


Dear, wond'rous, matchleſs maid ! how ſhall I wn __ 
What boundleſs love would utter in thy praiſe ! - | 
ow ſhall I ſpeak what only years can tell! 
ut years to come ſhall be devoted thine ; | 
or, never will I leave thee from this hour, : | 
ut as the bee that roams at times abroad, — RY 
Vanders from flower to flower, ſelects their ſweets, — | 
id bears them to his cell; thus will I ſeek „ 
un bere pleaſure may be found, then bear the prize 
0 her I Love, to bleſs our happy home. | 2 


3 a ” 5 
n 
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ELISA. | 

iat thou but 155 how leaps my foul to thee 5 

* ith gratitude for all this fond regard, - f 
J bounteous love would feel an added joy. 

et fad obſtructions riſe like rocks between 

ly hopes and permament repoſe ; for, ah! 

foreign land, a ſavage foe, and theſe, 

eſe barbarous chains, that I thy Ss foe 
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= Say not that aught ſhall follow thee but peace. 


As honour'd proofs of matchleſs love from thee. 
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That he who told me, when he urg'd it home 


And Tl be eee as my friend. 
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_ fix'd on thee, all, all are bets to peace. 


| SHADE. OF ST, CLOUD. 


S ; 


Theſe chains I glory in as proofs of love, 


For I have heard of thy diſtinguiſh'd faith, 
When recognis'd I ſtood beneath the, gaze 
That blaz'd thy ſecret forth; yet did 1 think, 
So marvellous the tale, it was the dream 

Of ſome licentious or deſigning dame, 

And therefore lightly did I give it hearing. 
How could I think of thee? ſo far J err'd, 


And preſs'd it on me to avow my love, 
With promiſe of his private aid, but wrought 
Upon my anger, and ſome words enſu'd 
Which drove him hence in rage, I hope he will 
Not as a crime remember it againſt me, 
When I lay open to him all my heart, 
Who could ſo much thy purity admire, 

As to befriend it, hazard all his hopes, 
Nay, hazard life itsſelf, muſt gen'rous be, 


a ELISA. | 
What is his name of whom you ſpeak: 


| SHADE OF ST, CLOUD. | 
1 Er not. 


ot. 


DREAM or ST. CLOUD. 


ESA 
It can alone be Herr. I know none 
of all the Prince's train, of gen'rous mind ; 
To act a friendly part, but only him. | | 
If it be ſo he has my ſecret too: 
For, ere you came, we had concerted flight, | 
And this, this very night was to effect it. 
If you were free, ſucceſs might wait us ill, 
zeneath the eaſtern promontory's height, 
Soon after midnight, when the moon 1s ſet, 
\ veſſel will be ready to receive us, 
In which embark'd we ſtraightway fail for France, 
hrongh which, if heav'n ſo order it, we haſte. 
)nce more to greet our native happy ſhore. - 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. | 

Grant me, ye guardian miniſters of man! 
gain in peace to tread my native clime. 
ar from the deſpot may I paſs my days, 

ho limits cloſs the mind, and ſtern aſſigns 
like to brutes and men the heavy taſk ! 
). may I live, where reaſon {till explores 
hate' er can aid the dignity of man! 
here labour is ſecure of what he ſaves, 
nd ev'ry cottage is a ſacred ſhed ! 
nd ſtill, my fair, be thine the taſk- to ſmile, 
ho cares may come, upon my boſom, thus ! 
bus may thy tenderneſs reward.my love, 
nd grant, O heav'n ! that I may never loſe it! 
hen, if the parents honour'd name were ours, 


With 


128 {DREAM o ST. CLOUD. 


With 8 would we ſeo our offspring riſe 
Aſſiſt with mutual aid their early toils, 

Teach them with knowledge how to win applaul 
And how by goodneſs to accompliſh peace. 
Then ſhould we look on age, hoary and hale, 
As on a friend who came to warn us hence, 
To tell us we muſt paſs the gloomy grave, 

But that the dreary region leads to bliſs, 

To bliſs unmingled, and eternal joy ! 


U 


Enter AcnMer. 
Eternal furies blaſt thee ! 


ELISA. | 85 
a „„ . Al bf 


It is the Prince, 


SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 
The Prince! 


— 


ACHMET. . 
Yes, ſlave, it 1s! 


Where wilt thou now, a lar as thou art, 

Conceal thy daring treachery ? Where wilt thou, 
| Fraught with vile cunning, fly from puniſhment? 
Where wilt thou, caitiff, fly from me? | 


| SHADE OF ST. CLOUD, 
< 2 ee 


T0 that inogiity within me, which can bear 


— 


DREAM orf sr. CLOUD. 


To be revil'd for meanneſs which I ſcorn. 


AcHMkEr. 
Audacious ſlave ! if to thy frontleſs face 
Thou wear'ft an equal fortitude, tis well. 
It ſhall have proof. Who waits ? [Enter Guards.) Bear 
hence this ſlave. 
Bear him to NAT to death with all its tortures! 


FSA. DOI 
O, ſaye him! ſave him! Pour your rage on me. 
am the wretch that calls for all your tortures. 
Think where I am, and how I hither came; 
e came not here to me: "Twas guile alone, 
e uſe of thy moſt ſacred name with fraud, 
ſt, What brought me here: Twas love that forg'd the fraud; 
was love to him, and fix'd diſlike to thee. | 


— 
* 


AcHMEr. | 
Perdition ! What is greatneſs when it ſtoops | 
o be controul'd by petulance like thine ? 
auſe like the weaſel in the lion's clutch, 
s! hon hadſt thy will a while, and ran away, 
| hink'ſt thou, detected as thou art in treachery, 5 
hou, Necauſe I order not thy inſtant death, po 
ent? hat vengeance is extint? By Mahomet, 
lingers puniſhment upon its way, 
is that I may upbraid thee, that I may . | 
form thee of the glory thou haſt loſt, ED 
ue! Id of the horrors that but now await thee. 


R 1 
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| If only vengeance can aſſuage thy rage, 
A ſelf- devoted victim Here I ſtand; 

On me alone let all thy fury fall. 

Yet, I had thought, tho fiery was thy wrath, 
That lurking mercy mingled with the flame ; 
For thou haſt talk'd of love, with ſeeming zeal, 
And fure, where love can act a generous part, 
If I can judge, tis eyer moſt romantic. Z 
Then give thy pure emotions ample ſcope, . = 
Againſt thyſelf decide the righteous cauſe, 
And generous give me to my choſen lord. 10 


ACHMET. 


How! ay, and ſubſtitute for carnal j joy 


T 
An intellectual bliſs ! Is it not ſo? 


ELISA. 


5s 98 „ 5 Th 
Ils not the man completely bleſt who ſees wo 
His neighbour fmile ; who knows it was himſelf 11 


That lighted up the rapture in his eye; 
Who knows, too, he atchiev'd it at the price 
Of rival paſſions usgang to have birth? 


SHADE OF Sr. CLOUD. 


This, this indeed is intellectual joy! ü 
The ſlave condemn'd to die, who ghaſtly looks I wil 
On all the dreadful inſtruments of death around, 
If chance a pardon give him back to life, 

Will feel a pleaſure e all mankind can ſhare; ; 


id, 


Yet ſelf-condemn'd the guilty wretch remains. 
'Tis but a ſordid joy, and often leaves 

The man more wretched, hated in himſelf. 

The ſureſt tranſport is, when paſſions riſe, 

When ftrong temptations take the baſer part, 
And plead for rapine, perfidy, or murder, 
o throw the golden lures of vice aſide; 
and firm in virtue, ſtedfaſtly reſolve 

o act alone for juſtice, truth, and mercy ! 
This is redemption from internal hate ; 

It is the triumph of ourſelves ; the link 
That Joins the human to the race divine! 


ACHMET. 
Tis nobly ſaid, I Hunk, and . too. 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 8 
Then let its operation ſet us free, 
would not meanly plead, even for my life, 
ut muſt not proudly throw that life away. 
ubmiſſive, therefore, to the power that joins 
his fair one's fate with mine, thus low I bend, 
nd pray, implore, conjure thee to relent, 
nd ſeize the tranſport of the godlike mind! 


5 ACHMET, 
I will. . 


SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 
80 ſhalt thou prompt our willing prayers. 


"ME ACHMET. 


"DREAM, OF ST. er ou e Fer. 


Pa 
— 


132 | DREAM OF ST. CLOUD, 


ACHMET, 


I fay I will: Thou doſt not doubt my word! 
5 3 — 8 | Bl 
Thy word is ſacred. Cn EE i” 
AcHMET. | = 
1 Les, | 
| ELISA. . 
: | I hope— 
ACHMET. 

: What, hope! 
T'd have thee hope. Nay, more, I'd have thee be 
Aſſur'd of certain pardon; ſo that I, | 
When hope and certainty were at their height, 

Mi ght daſh the brittle fabric to the ground, | ca 


o fail at midnight from the ſtate. 


And blaſt thee, thus—Guards, ſeize the Raves: fn 
both ! 155 \ 
And _ them forth to inſtant execution. 


8 Enter a MxsskxckR. ; 
Mow now, caitif, Peak, wouldſt thou aught with m 


MESSENGER. 1 
O mighty Prince! thy Captain HEL: has 
With others in a hired ſhip conſpir'd 


p : : | 
. a "ES | 4 : ACHMI 
/ 5 : N 2 ; 
, \ ; 


Rn 


DREAM OF. ST. Loun. | 133 


AchEr. 
„„ | . ! 1 
Damnation ! let him go. Why torture ne 
zut let me ſee the ſlave, and ſee him bound. | | 
Begone. ; 


| MESSENGER. | 
The Britiſh ey too, was— | 5 
| | a mm-. e 
. | 12 5 | How! 
MESSENGER, | 
Was to have fled with him. 


* 


> be | 5 
| ACHMET. 

The plot was good, 
can't but laugh to think how I ſhould look 
0-morrow. when our gueſt was gone. Hell! hell! 
at art thou but unſatisfied vengeance? 

Did I not, tardy ſlaves, command them hence 
o death, and do you linger ftill? Furies! 

This inſtant bear the ſorcereſs to her fate ! 
strike off her head, and ſo diſpoſe the ſcene, 
hat this fell traitor may behold, and boaſt 
hat he was rival to a ny 


! fa 


1th m 


SHADE OF ST, CLOUD. 


End! O my love! O Prince, forbear! 


40 \ moment ſtay / 5 


ACHMET, 


DREAM OF ST. eren. 


 ACHMET, | | n« 
Ye Raves, 1 wy away. 


en FE Þ 
| | 0 God ſupport me in this awful hour. | 
4 n with Guard., 


- 


. SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 
O Prince, if yet thou wilt relent, Io! 10! 
Thy humbled captive kneels, and proſtrate calls 
Upon thee, as upon his God, to hear | 
And heal that * ot calls out for mercy ! 


/ 


ACHMET. 


Vite traitor ! if thy Gods are deaf as I am, 
Periſh ! EE | 00 Ol 


SHADE OF Sr. CLOUD. 


Almighty father of eternal right! 

Forgive, forgive, the agony of mind | 
That crown'd with attributes of thine a monſter. 
And if what nature ſhrinks at I muſt bear, 

O fix with fortitude the ſtarting nerve, 

That vittue may be honour'd in my ſuffering. 
I will I hope be firm, and yet I fear. 
The ſolitude I'm left in is moſt awful. 
My ſoul recoiling on itſelf looks round 
And ſickens at the dreadful circling gulph. 
Would I were ſwallow'd in the yawning deep! 
| | The 


9 * 


Exit, 


The 


6 X 


DREAM OF sr. CLOUD. 135 


he trumpet ſounds ! 'tis miſery to think, 
nd miſery to wake from thinking! Tyrant! 
\re theſe the favours that confeſs thy love? 
And is the block the ae bed for thee, 
1 my Elisa! 133 


Of [The Guards enter in the back-ground with torches, 
| and form a double row in per ſpective from the win- 
dow of the priſon. In the center is placed a block. 
Eris then enters followed by the E . 


51 the victim comes. 

o would believe I ſaw, and could ſurvive it ! 
\nd wherefore ſhould I—wherefore ſhould I live ?— 
Yet, yet, be calm, — her thoughts are bent to heav'n 
here they are fixt. O beauteous ſacrifice ! 

he world is nothing now to thee. One ſtep, 

Ine dreadful ſtep, and it is left behind. 

he tyrant will not overtake thee there. 


wv» 


OFFICER. 
Slaves of the mighty Achur, hear me, and obey. 
chen from its trunk the victim's head is ſtruck, 
t each man daſh his torch upon the ground, 


hat utter darkneſs may ſucceed and filence. 
iz the Prince's will. 


SHADE OF ST. CLOUD. 


Tyrant refin'd! 
unk'ſt thaw thy cruelty i is not complete 


dat I muſt muſe. to find out all its horror? 


* 


Now, tyrant, ſend thy bloody mandate here, 


oy * b 
436 DREAM OF ST. CLOUD: | 
O God! the criſis comes, 'tis horrible! 
ELISA coming forward: oof e 
ELISA: 


But if he muſt, O grant him fortitude, 
And give him hopes like mine of endleſs glory, 


| SHADE OF sr. coup. 
O God! 


LELIsA lays her head upon the block, and the Exn 
tioner takes his ſtroke, but a movement of the 
titude intercepts a view of the cataſtrophe ; andi 
Guards B ar, their lights leave the ſcene 1 
 darkneſs.] 


1 heard the ſtroke that ſet her free. 


Tve witneſs'd how with dignity to die, 
And long to imitate the great ment 


ACHMET without. 


By Mahomet 'tis falſe, —tis falſe as hell! IV 

J meant but to alarm : I knew the ſtroke, 
If it were ſtruck, would be my own damnation. 
Accurſed ſlave! You knew that I ador'd her: 
Jou knew I would repent : "Twas to fulfill Ih! 
Some malice, ruffian, of your own, you ftruck. 
' Guards, drag the flave to torture. Me accurſt "ul 
All have conſpir'd againſt. What is command 
Where all betray? Hell! hell! it makes me mai 
„ „„ _ l no 


DREAM OF ST. CLOUD, I 37 


n or $T, CLOUD, | . 


Myſterious are thy ways, O providence ! 
o puniſh guilt. Accompliſh'd fury here 
orks out ſo direfully its own deſtruction, 
ſhat death, to what he feels, muſt be an opiate. 


Enter Acuwer, Jollowes by the 00. of Ela. 


0 f ACHMET, 7 
It was not I! Why doſt thou follow me ? 
hy doſt thou look ſo fixt, ſo terrible? | 
ather I would that ATLAs from his baſe 
hould riſe and bury me, than ſee thee thus, 
ſaye patience, and I will redeem the blow. 
ho waits! Fellow, I ſay get thee a harp, | 
id ſtrike it with a dirge till I return. 
Going, he ſees the SHADE OF ST. CLOUD, 
oft thou—ha—ftudy phyſic too? How's this: 
ly orders were to ſtrike theſe fetters off. 
eny it if you dare; and ſtill it is undone. 
lain, villain ! off with the chains, I ſay, 
Iwill daſh thy brains out. There, tis well? 
thou not yet appeas'd? _ 
5 . [To the Ghoſt of 1 
Wilt thou not look | 
ith leſs'ned horror on me? Thou wilt not! 
y, do not thou approach; for if thou do, 


ll ruſh into the flames. O I am loſt ! 


rounded with a flood of liquid fire. 


dere ſhall I run? Where ſhall I hide my head? 
il nothing ſave my ſoul from dire damnation ? 


$7: = + No! 


— 


22s _ DREAM or '$T. CLOUD. * 


SO 


No? no! Eternal furies now I come ! 
Welcome eternal flames! Deſpair ! deſpair! / - 
[Zh pa by the Chi 
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SHADE OF ST. CLOUD, 


When I would curſe him Iam mute 3 : ſo dire 
__- The vengeance is he takes upon himſelf, 
BY O! how ſhould erring man in every ſphere 
To reaſon call for help! and O, religion ! 

Call to thee to be his guide and guard! [Ex 


Fd 
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* r 
do OE —— 


SCENE, a woody back greed Over an opening ts ſu 
pended a Scroll, upon which is dritten: 


TRAVELLER, 


f hi 
0 de 


' THOU. WHO SEEKEST HAPPINESS, to 

BY A PERSEVERANCE IN THE PATHS OF VIRTUE, iſo br 

" APPROACH THE TEMPLE. - OW 

2 $2 ſho « 

- - _  . EHORUS.OF SPIRITS, | | ſho 
When the laſt dreadful trumpets blow, iter 
Diſſolve the hid the latent force Iperl 
That held each planet in its courſe; _ lidſt 
When loos'ned headlong they ſhall go _ 107 


Along the*univerſe, in ruin hurl'd; 
Who in this nether world, 
When graves give up their dead, 
. Shall unapall'd be ſteady found 
Amid the millions waking at; . 


o 
* P 
* . 
4 
„ 
* 

/ / 
323. — — 


UE, 


Ghf 


DREAM OF ST. CLOUD. SE: 


Vho undiſmay'd ſhall lift his head, 
Ind o'er the ſcene tremenduous firmly tread ? 


Not he whom crouds beheld with awe 
bove the reach of human law: 

he objects of his pride, 

he lofty palace, garden fair, 

eyond the grave he cannot bear: 

s rich attire is thrown aſide, 

Is gold and jewels left behind; 

e ſtands dependent in his mind : 

ow fad, if ſelf-condemn'd he ſhrink ! 
ov dreadful muſt it be to think. 

here thouſands may upbraiding paſs, 
ow muſt he tremble at the face 

f him his cruelty conſign'd 

o death, or more ignoble blows : 

to the dungeon dark refign'd, 

o brood unheard upon his woes 

ow muſt the man unknown to fame, 
ſho envied not another's lot, | 
ſho ſhunn'd the ſplendour of a name, 
ntented in his ſimple cot, 

perior feel when worlds expire 

ldft peals of thunder, floods of fire! 
[During the Chorus the SHADE OF ST. CLOUD proceeds 
on his Journey as directed oy the Scroll.] 


S 2 S | SCENE 


* 4 


DSEAM OF ST. CLOUD. 


| SCENE, a rich Pavilion, with the proſped of a hed 
ant __ at a di ſtance. 


Enter the Snap or sr. CLoup, 
Thy ſacred temple, Happineſs !, at laſt | 
Do I approach, and tread thy holy ground! 
I do. The glad ſenſations in my breaſt, 
As I advanc'd, announc'd thy happy clime, 
The umbrage of the branchy ſycamores bs 
That throw their lengthen'd ſhadows o'er the fel cha 
The breeze from orange and from-myrtle groves; 
The nightingale's ſweet voice, who now recites 
His evening ſong, and all the glorious hues .. 
That tinge the weſtern ſky, have charm'd me fo, 
That I but want the rational delights | 
Of friendſhip, love, and cordial talk, + 
To make, O Happineſs ! the bliſs complete. 
And lo! my friends, obedient to my. wiſh ! 
[The Fairies enter, and unfold a curtain in the fr 
of the Pavilion, where are diſcovered the Oi p 
 Crxora, Rol Hs, and the Inhabitants of 
Cave of Sorrow. 
— e p not this. 


28 


OLD MAN. 


'F riend of my age, and ſoother of my ſadneſs, 
© Welcome ! 1 


kind 


b | | CLE 


* 


9 * 


— 


' DREAM OF ST. CLOUD, 14 


„ CLEORA, 
Friend and protector of my bonour, 
Nelcome !— | 


£ ALL. Fig 
Welcome! thrice welcome! welcome! 
SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 
And are we met to live in peace for ever? 
: all our dangers, ſufferings, ſorrows paſt? 
all we the mutual figh, the mutual tear, 
r mutual ſmiles of heart-exhaling joy 
change? We ſhall. We ſhall. The eur; 1 


peace, | 
e bond of oy bleſſing comes, Erisa! 8 7 


 Exasa enters from the Temple. . 


Again, again, I hold thee in my arms. 

d can I thus enfold thee, love? Can 1 

old thee thus, reflect upon the paſt 

not be wilder'd with my preſent j joy? 

le giddy with delight my brain turns round; * 
very ſufferings but exalt my bliſs, 

{ all the future riſes to my view 

u beams ineffable, with ſmiles eternal. | 

ſee, an Angel comes upon his cloud 
atify our entrance on delight. | 
kind adviſer of my journey comes! 


— — 


s eſs, 


CLE 


DREAM OF sr. CLOUD. 


The ANGEL deſcends on a Cloud. 


Hail, ſpirit of peace ! more awful is thy mein, 
Seated ſublime upon thy ſilver cloud, 
Than when thou laſt with me vouchſaf'dſt to talk 
In friendſhip' s guiſe ; yet, yet thy look is ſuch, 
That kindneſs flows from it like light, 

And gives me confidence to bend, and bleſs thee, 


| | | ANGEL. 
Traveller, thy duties paſt were well cn; 
Yet Happineſs is far as ever from thee. 
Start not, nor think thy travel is in vain. - 
Man is but born from care to care to tread, 
And on the journey, if a tranſient joy 
He meet, tis but to lure him farther on, 
To leſſer pleaſures, and to greater toils; 
For his reward is in an after ſcene. 
— is he who midſt the conflict can 
Preſerve unſhaken, uncorrupt, his conſcience ;— 
Who can refle& on ſorrows paſt, and ſmile ; 

Nor ſhrink from promis'd ills ; for well he knows 
That life is not for happineſs but virtue. 
Epitome of life ! on thy excurſion | 
If thou canſt reflect without a bluſh, 

| Surely thy troubles have not been in vain. AN 
But conſcience is thy judge. To it I leave thee. 


 ' "SHADE OF sr. CLOUD. 
Tis diſappointment all, E rom Happinefs low a 


IF 


2 
5 


DREAM or sr. CLOUD. Ce 5 1433 


* a ö 4 


[f I am diftant till ſay then: + arhicve am 1! 22 

What 1s this Temple! ? Ha! and art thou gone! 1 
[The Angel vaniſhes. — 
Piffly'@ in  cireling air! 'Tis ee : What now: 


4 | [All van. 
My friends, ELIzA too! What ! fled ! Amazement! 
Whither wil it lead? and now—What have we here?? 
5 | [Seeing a Scroll unfurled by the Fairies on „ 
the front of the Pavilion. . "= 
N i 95 
d; P e th | 
TEM DLE or SLEEP. A 
HAPPINESS HAS LONG BEEN RETIRED FROM THE EARTH, i 
AND SLEEP WAS AMONG THE BEST GIFTS ., 28 
| THAT SHE LEFT BEHIND HRK. 
is WHO WOULD ENJOY THE BLESSINGS SHE. BESTOWS, (2 
MUST/BE-: i et 3 
TEMPERATE, INDUSTRIOUS, GENEROUS, AND JusT ; - 2 
Ts | HE MUST BE 0 = 2 
A STRANGER TO THE HORRORS OF vic, . 8 7 
ws MW UT ACCUSTOMED TO THE SORROWS OF VIRTUE, "lj 
RETURN THEN, TRAVELLER, TO THY FRIENDS; 5 457 
' PRACTISE: VIRTUE, 4614: "BS 
SO SHALL THE DREAMS OF LITE BE PLEASANT, 3 
AND, WHERE HAPPINESS ALONE CAN BE FOUND, . I 
4, THE DAY OF ETERNITY DELIGHTFUL ! | i 


low awfully afflicting and conſolings 
ut en of Sleep. —if this 2 erp, 


f 


PpREAM OF ST. CLOUD, 


And theſe ———— around me falſe, 1 
What is it to awake? Why, life itſelf 
Muſt be a dream, when ſenſe can thus be — 
„What am I. if I do not ſee theſe clouds, 4 
Fow'ring and dark, deform the ſetting day, 4 
Fartentous of a ſtorm?— And hark 1 the be "1 
| nt it rolls its courſe, but —nearer now. 
gee! fee! That flaſh reveals the diſtant hills! 
And now the gloom is horrible. Again! 
Mercy! can nature ſtand a ſhock like this ! L 
| It reels !—it muſt to wreck !—the mountains rock 
| Earth opens ;—ſmokes OO would it were a dies 


yo — .. 
Scene changes to the Arbour, er ST. Cru 


1 2 Harting As Jeep. 1. 
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